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- dd notion of a literal Eden and
‘. ljof the first man from a state of
. -thappiness, is now quite generally
Med Our scientists all agree in
.sthat the first man was a very
.iie brutal creature, whose home
.Jdlowvlog. a dark cave or a hole in
“ound, and instead of walking
.-h i tropical garden, eating line
ad pippins, his food was wild
" Jard berries, bugs and worms, and
it wes a long time before he knew
Htowesh his face, comb bis hair,
khis food. Of course such a crea-
> ed not fall, for he was about as
Unas it was possible to be: but
>raneatime when he began to grow
icedlqp; kiscourse has been onward
J wpnad ever since, until it has
hi the height of our present civil-
Jim
b sdamelias torn to pieces this hoary
itradtinthat has for ages been the
' jriation of theology, many biblical
1 ‘as ad especially those who have
ilidrgfor the eastern lore, have come
ihcondnsion that if the story of Eden
Atefdl of man has any significance
il presenving, itis that of an allegor-
pgdueof human life. That it may
warded as the microscopic plioto-
-gidf the past history of the human
edarting from the old Euphrates,
1"MVebe else the origin of man may
wii. 'ind coining along by all ways
hrifiecest, with its joys and miseries,
1addare, from Pharaoh pursuing
HHremsacross the Red Sea down to
H wedding or flurry in a police
in a more special and practical
firay ke used as the fanciful ad-
‘Pacdfthemany lovely Edens that
, tan blighted because the tempter
e have all seen the drama of
host performed. We have all
andwomen happy one day in
' 'die garden, arid driven out the
" "auder;among the thorns and
the wilderness, the flaming
101 ~ttiorse and bitter memory
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guardinH the way to the Eden they had lost

The thought suggested by this ancient
allegory, that 1wish specially to empha-
size, is the fact that life corporate orindi-
vidual is a part of the universe fenced in
with definite metes and boundaries. Care-
fully to observe these limits will bring
peace and happiness, but to stray into
the forbidden fields beyond is sure to end
in pain, unrest and sorrow. Thisis a
universal law. Each plant and animal,
for instance, has its natural habitat, its
special locality, beyond which it cannot
safely wander. The flora of the tropics
cannot grow within the polar circle, nor
the walrus live in southern seas. Mor-
ally speaking, man is no exception to this
rule. His soul is conditioned by certain
laws, and its growth, development and
happiness depend upon keeping within
those God-appointed limits. Nature
keeps a vigilant police along her borders.
Her laws must be obeyed or they will cut
and burn, crush and Kkill. They cannot
je tampered with, they are no respecters
of persons. The earthquake will kick a
sinful republic into atoms as quickly as a
despotism, and the lightning hit the head
of a saint as indifferently as that of a
sinner if one gets in the way.

Let us take one illustration of this law
of restriction upon a large scale. There
came a time when the course of events
made it necessary for our fathers to sur
vey and enclose a part of this continent
as a national domain “Our fathers/
said President Lincoln in his address at
Gettysburg, “ brought forth upon this
continent a new nation; conceived in
liberty and dedicated to the proposition
that all men are created equal.3 That
was the highest political ideal of the age,
the brightest flower of civilization. But
hard by the beautiful tree of liberty grew
the foul upas tree of slavery. Some said
that it was a miserable, sickly shrub that
would soon die out if left alone. But
most of the great party leaders, states-
men, journalists and doctors of divinity
declared that the fruit of this tree was
pleasant to the eye, and greatly desired
to make the nation wise, prosperous and
happy; They were wise men who built
the temple of our liberty, but with all
their wisdom they overlooked the fact
that there is law older than the Constitu-
tion, stronger than the will of Congress
or the pandects of the courts, a law epi-
taphed upon the gravestones of dead em-
pires that says that “righteousness exalt-
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etli a nation, hut sin is a disgrace to any
people.” ’File tree of liberty and the tree
of slavery could not both grow and thrive
in the same garden. There is no neutral
territory on the border line between right
and wrong; no white Hag is allowed to
pass between a truth and falsehood. In
a few swift years there were strange omi-
nous sounds in the air, there were eddies
and gusts of wind, and some said this
bodes a storm, and all the great men of
the land came together and said, we will
run a compromise line between these two
antagonistic ideas; “Masons and Dixon’s
line, we will call it," said John Randolph
of Roanoke, “and then wej shall have
peace.” But the sound of the agitation
grew louder. The shadow of the con-
flict deepened and spread over all the
sky. Again the great master minds of
the nation, Clay, Webster, Calhoun,
Benton, Douglas, and others came to-
gether and held high and solemn debate.
“Why,” said one to another, “we will
forge a law, a Fugitive Slave Law,” they

called it, forged out of the iron of
the Constitution, that will forever
put this ugly agitation to rest.” And

then they all went their several ways to
their constituency, and said, “ We have
bound with new cords this Sampson, and
we shall now surely have peace.” Even
the great Webster went down to Marsh-
field and told Lis neighbors there was no
law binding upon the people above the
Blue Hills. But in a few short months
there came a rapid whirl and surge of
events. Lurid clouds with mighty thun-
derings, broad as a hemisphere, sud-
denly swept over the sky. A war came
in which thirty millions of people divided
into two camps, and, inflamed by the
fiercest sectional hate, grappled in deadly
struggle— a war of unparalled magnitude
and cost, that converted every school
house, college, and church into arecruit-

ing station, and dashed fire and blood
like storm spray over every home. And
though we passed safely through that

storm and found every star visible in our
sky when the smoke and clouds of angry
strife had cleared, still we learned the
lesson, that even tlie life of a great nation
flows within restricted limits, beyond
which it cannot pass without peril. It is
well if we remember that terrible lesson,
for there is a law older than the deca-
logue, older than the twelve tables, a law
that may be read in the ruins of every
city; Palmyra or Jerusalem, Athens or



I>0iiKi; in tin-
Lo/ VIl (e Ltfl, Hoin e (AL 1t Jsiri,
IKMH to Spain and Turin , Ir>itiblll.e in
flin palsy (| politi'-al and social decav, that
declares tliat corruption and immoi dii

in public affair will us inncitably «m< o] f,
and deteriorate a nation a tin will an
udividiu il.  lint tin dan;." r of trail

ieending tin- law of limitation may,
perhaps, bo morn vividly seen within a
hinailer sphnrn of observation. This
life ol our., in aptlv compart | to a ;<ar-
d.-n, whom grow all munnor of tret

pleasing to the eye and goodly to tin
ta do; but not far away i- tin- tree of evil
oi which no one can safely eat. Beside
eevery virtue stands the tempter. ‘'Jake

any one you please; ambition, for in-
stance. 1llie la." ! desire for place, honor,
power; to In. loved and remembered is
-ain ly a noble ambition. It i the in

spirution of all success, from the school-
boy who learns his li son well, in ordci
to win the smile and approbation of Ids
mother, to the soldier who follow, the
varying fortunes of hi scountiw .flag. Cn-
der its stimulation, society lias been
carried forward to wonderful achieve-
ments in arts and science, all kinds of in
volitions, practical utilities and comforts.
If is the fragrance ol the statesman’s c-lo-
‘I'tcm-e and the sweetness of the poet’s
*or»X.  Atl the struggles for liberty, from
the Hebrew daves fleeing from Egypt, to
the pilgrim fathers lleeing to the wi!
deruess on board of the Mayflower, have
come from self respect -the desire to es-
cajic from degradation into a broader,
grander field of thought and action. The
pises the man whose heart is
winged with no fine and noble impulses.
Perhaps th< re are ry lew whose mind;;
have not been haunted by the bright
vision of something better than they have
attained. Who lias not put spur to his
flagging energies on hearing the voice of
this song bird of hope? But no sooner
have we found this goodly tree in our
garden, laden with precious fruit, than
we find that it is hedged around by the
most thorny restrictions. Ambition must
lie toned and moderated by a proper
sense of humility, and the moment il he-
roines an inordinate vanity, like that
which devoured the soul ol Benedict
Arnold, or daring presumption, like that
which smote- the restless genius ol Aaron
Burr, that moment our paradise vanishes
and all the traces of our heart isden
lades away. The law is .indexible, and
whenever this pa ision passes the limit:; of
the most solicitous regard for the rights
and happiness of others, it becomes a
blight and a curse. All history has
taught the lesson, from Cardinal Wolsey,
who cried out when it was too late, "ding
away ambition;by that sin fell the angels,
down to our own great Webster, bidding
in the slave market for the presidency,
that when ambit,ion becomes a towering,,

all-absorbing egoism, it is @ blight am

(lust of every nation, |cn ..

And vet how few of our public
men ,eem to learn that b .on. See with
.i, d st< neb it ha-, .mitten the word poli
t)d in. It is a noble word, and simply
i,o,n. i, ri-cd in the ;.eb nee of gov

i,-rnnunt and publie allaiis, but lias rpiite

generally come to mean an artful and
dishonest schemer; a political hack try-
ing to auction his conscience to the
big- lie I bidder; a low trickstei resorting
to any fraud or double-dealing that
promt success. To make laws and

0.-.eciite them is a noble work, and ought,
io elevate and invigorate all the manly
virtues; but how many listen to the voice
of the tempter, who promises them still
highei honors, if they will only scramble
upon a platform, help carry
some swindling legislation, or
will turn the high places of the State and
nation into a political huckster
selling places of profit and trust. At
last the mask drops off and the villain
jumps out and the official is sent, home in
disgrace, the jeer and scorn of the people
who had trusted him.

Take as another illustration the love of
property; certainly a wise and benignant
sentiment, whatever a lazy, red-mouthed,

rotten
through

shop,

| < guzzling socialism may say to the
contrary. There is hardly a more beau
tiful spectacle than that of an industri-

ous, thrifty man, striving to earn property
enough to clothe and school his children,
and to build a borne of peace, plenty and
contentment to shelter and protect those
lie loves, when the strong arm is dust.
Indeed the love of property is one of the
primary forces of our civilization. It
builds the steam ships that weld alien
bores together, and lays the iron way of
trade and enterprise that braids the most
distant States into commercial and social

reciprocity. It endows our schools,
colleges, churches, observatories, and
fosters the fine arts, science, and inven-

tions. It promotes taste, elegance, com
fort and refinement. It makes the vvil-
dcrmsH and solitary places to rejoice and
deserts to blossom as the rose. We may
therefore consider the love of property as
one of the paradise builders; hut close by
it stands the evil tree. When the old
apostle said the love of money is the root
of all evil, he stated a most startling fact,
lor ol all the curses that harden the fea
turns, wither the heart, and shatter home,
honor and integrity, none is more wide
spread and desolating than the excessive
greed lor gold.
cinnate lust

And nowhere is the pas
gain so absorbing and
dominant as in our own land. We have
here no privileged founded
ane.estial pedigree. No man is known
Irom the color of the bark on his family

of

classes on

tree. Money is our chief symbol of dis-
tinction, power and influence. At its
touch all the pew doors fly open. It
carries oil the honors of the universities,
wins the elections and suits at law. It is
the passpoit to the bestsoc’'oy. A man’s

manners may be boorish

imperfect, his moral, pagq,
forbiddirig, but. if he pag pienty .
he can

)jJ— (

In.a € pu biie apinion >Wo(i.t}’
and al vaye hud a Jgt of toad M
eel o his ords a- oiaeh.; 1
vondei hal men in buxines*
learn to swindle, cheat the

b fa - nvoices, irea
house, avoid paying taxes r/a

n rgxi . ' embezzle | j

it any wonder that thieve.-, h m ' ¢
la;.less vice sho d

ex at

nultip

forage on the p opeity of otl o .
magnetic mountain, in the Arabise.*
drew by silent traction all the.

and rivets out of the ships that, can,,
near arid covered the sea with the fiv..-. '

wreck. One can hardly live a year
modern city and engage in some aeti
business withounfeeling that hi-, i/,
is going down and his fine :-.erupi-=
honoi and irl e < / -imiig -
conscience les o th< .

duty, justice, right.
Perhaps the most appealing illu-.tr;

this principle may be found int
realm of the human aflections. The he-
is a river that flows within banks, and -
stray beyond is to come
peace and happiness.

Eden in which our lot
are fruits, flowers and

of

into exile fug
It may he alies
is east, hut tb-
sunshine ene-gg
in it to occupy all om years in gathering.

Happiness is not an ex pensive sentimer;
dependent upon the extent of acres at!
architectural splendor, but may he foud
in the nest like, vine-clad cottage, wktr-
sirig the sweet birds of love, hope, puritv

and joy. W hat fragrant memories de-
ter around the Eden of a father's Qr
and a mother's adoiiug gentleness an
sympathy, or that dearer spot still, Ib:
lias blossomed into the home of wife
husband and child. Is it not strai.;-
that the human heart is not more thank-

ful for such precious gifts, and willingto
accept of their limitations and try ad
make them rich lleautiful? Kk ia.
charming bit of forest we are in, full &
sweet flowers and pleasant fruit-bearing

trees, and only one denied. Is it mt
.marvelous that we do not cheerfully a-
cept of the situation and leave te
fruit of that forbidden tree to ripenad
go to decay, untouched and untasted!
But such is not our history, and hence
this earth, from the- fabled Eden of tie

Euphrates to the hills and valleys of ar
own fair land, is strewn all over withte
ruins of that were once full a
honor, hope and happiness. As the truth
is stranger than fiction, take an incident
that occurred a few days ago in our dty
;A young married woman, possessing sone
personal charms, strangely grew weay
of her homo. It was the home of a poor,
but humble as it was,it
was her only' earthly paradise, and soht
as is known he was kind and tender,and
'one little rosebud gladdened each hear

homes

laboring man,



tard bof. RUT this poor soul
IOiiot. to know that the human
'ﬁj,ms beyond which it cannot
- IWthat it has no absolute frce-
world heedless of the
1. rubi»is,that guarded her little
Ajwleft i‘le home m suspfcfous
'ji. ’ Nditinto a distant county and
Hii" JOrt weeks the carnival of lust
~a' ullkd her appetite, and then
four rwretched heart found that
viof>.+ 5 dependent plant, having
y-A' iitelleced'with other plants, and
' jinC lifted from its native soil
:L.V’rand die. Bitterly repentant
onlv to find that she had
vulS dividing line between the
il, that her home was a par-
; haunted by memory and
- 71 red possibilities of what she
"five been, ina frantic moment she
e Charley, once more as
“i'f in"ag Ithing the babe into his
Jloned poison and lied out of
"yj you know this is only one in-
/‘ttof the hundreds that fill your
ppers. It is the old story of the
; ju divorce court. How many
' :-.;jire daily lost in this and other
e waws. It is strange how little
" thirkthat happiness is intimately
.y with justice; that any un-
or injustice towards a wife,
,-ychild or friend is sure to shape
.ae or later into a crown of
Ch! how many find out when it
* lae that the soul is orbed in a path
and defined limits, and that
+'2those limits it finds peace and
but if it attempts to roam be-
_;itwill surely come to pain and un-
adperhaps ruin and disgrace,
lice would fail to tell the many ways
heppy Edens are blighted and lost.
often you hear of some promising
menendriven out of a place of profit
Atnst for touching in an evil rno-
swht did not belong to him. Every
mamet people with broken health,
"red by puin, and harrassecl by the
- nyfearsof premature death. They
-tdl you they once possessed the
"’iedf health and felt the glad con-
wes bounding along every vein,
simgaythrobbing in every nerve and
«'.andthat they lost it all by step-
-oathe boundary of prudence and
; Wt in the expenditure of the
How many who are bank-
Khuieand credit,without friends
«-ecfc can tell you they once
tie paradise of a flourishing busi-
the demon of cupidity and
speculation came in and drove

ol
A

1> Wamong the thorns and thistles
"*h- How many are ostracised
society and are cast as

,. *recks upon a sea of shame, that
.y'l ;m Eden, a home as lovely as
rocked in cradles of inno-

fathers and mothers who ten-

deily loved them, kind friends who
honored them, but one day the tempter
came into their garden, and they plucked
the one tiling forbidden and the flaming
sword came between them and their
paradise.

Now do not say that much of this
shame and painful regret comes from the
mere conscious loss of honor and reputa-
tion, and that every one is happy enough
with his illicit pleasures so long as he is
not found out. There is something worse
than discovery. It is the loss of self re
speet. Weak, flabby, torpid animal natures
may feel the pangs of a wounded man-
hood but lightly; may even affect to sneer
and laugh at the withered flowers of their
lost Eden, but nobler natures, with a
luminous reason and delicate moral sus-
ceptibility must feel, and keenly feel,
gualms of agony at every slip and mis-
take they have made. No one cares to
come to judgment at the bar of bis own
conscience. He can face public opinion.
He can harden his heart against the jeers
of a crowd. He can run awmy from a
stained reputation, but there is no run-
ning from the sense of shame, the loss of
self respect, the bitter memory of a lost
paradise, from the sense of self-reproach,
the cry of the crucified Christ within.

There is a sad secret literature of the
heart that no one can read, a silent
threnody of woe that none can hear, a
hidden history that only the omniscient
eye can see that attests the fact that
it is dangerous to dally with wrong, how-
ever luring its shape. We are little aware
how extensive is this wail of self-reproach.
Had you a stethescope fine enough to hear
every footfall of thought, every ripple of
feeling, you would be amazed to find
wbat a multitude you daily meet who
have lost the fairest and most blooming
possibilities of their lives. You stumble
hourly against invisible wounds and
bleeding tragedies. Why, it would be
hard to find a man who has passed the
meridian and come into that place where
it is “always afternoon,” who will not
say, “my life is a failure. | ought to
have made more of myself.”

It is a melancholy thing to .see a noble
ship stranded on the beach filling with
mud, warped and seamed in the sun and
covered with devouring barnacles; or to
see some grand old pile, the Pantheon or
Alhambra, slowly falling into a heap of
ruins, the hiding place of thieves and
beggars; or some masterpiece of art, one
of Titian’s or Raphael’s best, torn and
scratched by tlie vandalism of the igno-
rant, allowed to gather grime, dust and

mildew in some dark, out-of-the-way
place. But there is a sadder sight than
that. It is a soul in ruins. The paradise

of home, love, honor and character a des-
olation, and the soul’s pathway begirt by
thorns and thistles through the world.
Guard well the gates of your Eden.
Troubles will come soon enough without

inviting them. The cold rain and sleet
will beat into your Eden. The frost will
nip some of its flowers, the winter snow
under its beauty. There will be graves
dug in your Eden, the graves of love,
hope and joy; for the inevitable comes to
ail by a law as unerring and inexorable
as that which pales the autumn leaf or
palsies the steps of age. But these are
troubles you can avoid. You can keep
the tempter out of your Eden. You can
guard the purity of your love and desires,
the sweet serenity of conscience, the
honor and glory of manhood and wom-
anhood. Guard well these portals. Never
a’low the sentinel of vigilance to sleep at
his post. There is the paradise of youth!
There is the paradise of property! There

is the paradise of pleasure. There is the
paradise of ambition! There is the para-
dise of home and love! It is an ample

world you are placed in, richly endowed
with all the soul’s needs for happiness,
but near each good grows the evil tree.

Touch that and your paradise is gone,
and flaming swords guard its gates. Obey
the laws that condition the soul, and not
only will life be free from unrest and
self-reproach, but when the noise of the
earth shall die upon the ear, and all its
rude winds sink into a calm, then the
soul shall see a light and feel the touch
of a breeze from the Paradise of God.

A Sunny Disposition.— Give thanks for
a sunny disposition, if you have it— for
the faculty of seeing the pleasant side of
every-day life. If parents only realized
how far this gift goes to oiling the ma-
chinery of home-life, preventing friction
of temper, and causing general smooth-
running, they would encourage and not
repress this quality in children’s minds.
Most children are naturally quick at see-
ing the funny side, which is nearly the
same as the sunny side. What a differ-
ence it makes in a house whether or not
theie is a sunbeam person keenly alive to
the ludicrous side of affairs.

Woman.

The cynics say that when the world began,

A woman came to make it warm for man;
IWhile poets, ranging brighter fields of thought,
Sing only of the blessings that she brought.
Wherein is truth? The misery of doubt

Has sapped my sftul, and compassed me about,
For if, as sweet-voiced poets.oft recite,

She shares our griefs and doubles our delight,
Coining in angel’s form to soothe our pain,
Why should she plead for equity in vain ?

Is great-souled woman, tender, thoughtful, just,
Unworthy of the rights we now entrust

To meanest man? In very sooth 'twould seem
There’s something faulty in our poet’s theme;
For, if there’s truth in any song they’ve sung,
Man stands the blackest ingrate yet unhung.

— Anonymous.
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TRUE AND FALSE FAITH.

A Defense of Honest Investigators of Spirit-
ual Phenomena.
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A very long article, by a prominent
worker ami thinker in the Spiritual
movement, upon the beauty, necessity,
and efficacy of faith, has been published.
Vs, in my opinion, some of the conclu-
sions reached in this article, and some
of the ideas therein advanced, are not in
consonance with the fundamental princi-
ples of the Spiritual Philosophy, now in
process of presentation by me in the
columns of the Carrier Dove, | am moved
to submit to its readers a few thoughts
relative to the distinction between true
and false faith, iu contradistinction to
the views thereupon promulgated by the
writer above referred to.

To the statement that faith is “the
guardian of wisdom and love” | must de-
mur. Without reason no wisdom is possi-
ble, and without wisdom love becomes a
consuming lire, blasting the happiness of
its votaries Faith in that which is false
paralyzes the judgment, dethrones the;
reason, and effectually retards the devel-
opment of wisdom; while, iu the domain
of love, faith in an unworthy object often
produces measureless woe and misery |
untold. So far from faith being unpop-
ular and needing champions, as alleged,
it is alas! much too popular; and its
unwise champions confront us at every
turn.

NATURE OF FALSE FAITH.

The faith so mourned over as being
“trampled upon by the great world in
cold heartlessness, is,” we are told, “the
guardian of the historic truth of ancient
religion and the defender of Modern
Spiritualism.” That is, we must have
faith in the “historic truth” of self-con-!
tradictory records of ancient miracles, ]
and in distorted accounts of apocryphal
“marvels” consummated by frauds and |
cheats purporting to be supramundane |
in origin, like those nightly performed
by the “materializing” charlatans with
which Spiritualism is cursed. Not that
some things genuine are not at times

;honest testimony,

presented by some “mediums” of Ibis
class but the larger part of said phenom-
Yena is fradulent. The fact of materiali
zatiou is not denied. Such phenomena
do sometimes occur, but simulation
oceuis very much oftener.

The faith so extolled is tantamount, lo
confidence in the villainy and folly of the
race, -in all the rogues, cheats, and liars,
who, pretending to be Spiritualists and
mediums, prey upon the pockets of hon
est, unsupeeting Spiritualists. Have faith
in the *“historic truth of ancient re-
ligion;’- believe that the bones of the
prophet Elisha, by their touch, restored
to life a dead man; that God Almighty
talked in person to Moses for forty years;
that the rods of Aaron and the magicians
were changed into serpents, and that
Aaron’s rod-serpent swallowed all the
other rod-serpents; that three men were
never scorched, though east into a fur-
nace seven times heated; that Lazarus
was restored to life after being dead four
days, and after decomposition of his body
had set in; that Jesus was born of a vir-
gin mother; that the sun stood still a
whole day to allow one barbarous tribe
to butcher another; that the Lord rained
tire and brimstone on Sodom and Go-
morrah, not from hell, mark you, the
traditional great storehouse of lire and
brimstone, but from heaven, where one
would presume those distinctive combus-
tibles would lind no place,—believe in
the *“historic truth” of these and the
other myths and marvels accompanying
“ancient religion,” and *“great is your
reward.” In like manner we should
have faith in the marvels of present-day
pseudo-Spiritualism.

Faith “thinks no evil,” we are in-
formed, and “receives every one with
open arms as a friend.” He who blindly
accepts the non-existence of evil, and
regards every one as a friend, is a lit
subject for an insane asylum. The writ-
ings of the author of this sentence show
that he recognizes the existence of evil
and falsehood among us, against which
he strongly inveighs,—though, unfortu-
nately, that is often called evil and false
which is true and genuine.

THE ELEVENTH COMMANDMENT.

In the article under review we find prom-

and legs of adults, as dm

dren of those so testifyinu-.. V'.I"1 i
ishing such* honest testimony” ].I*
LHLiilr iigjiiltiril that they
disgusting luiinbuggeryas
rnilr/ation. The “ liont-st testing,’
some persons in many eases, Will\{l,j /
everything as spiritual that nmay I,
sented, and anything as their
relativis in spirit-life, no rrettel
transparent the fraud, There it-.
sides to everything in nature; tre,
verse is dual in its structuie adig,
relations. The writer referredto |,
to 'often ignore the reverse sice |,
shield, the dark sides of huren

in many of bis ethical inculcations.;
pearing, for the time being, o &..
everything niiilrur ih nw.

FALSE CHARGES AGAINST HONEST, CMirHI

VESTIGATOIIS.

Those of us who decline to axate
truth of fraudulent rmeterialization .
accused, most unjustly, with “dean,
the veracity and competence of
witnesses.” Honorable witnesses ius
perfectly truthful in their staterent!
they arc often liable to err in juljg
It is rarely that two honest witnes*?*.-
testify to the same thing preciscly W
—the pecular mentality of eachirdfte
ing his or her conceptions and dsxiptic
of the events observed. Two djd
I“ honorable witnesses” many tramp*
diametrically opposite testinony nid
to certain scenes witnessed by
Have we not to decide between ten
Both cannot be right. e need nx:
peach t  veracity of either; bit
compeKd to conclude that aeis Ik
competent than the other,- hes i
ter powers of observation, is den
headed, or in some manner better qa
lied to give testimony upon the e
involved. Lt is the height of asurdty’
place implicit confidence in tre al"
truth a everything told us by gyareu-
honest witnesses. Two sourcesdf&:’
have to be eliminated. First, ven-
ascertain if they are really elionoiae
witnesses. We must have sove ma*
able evidence of their veracity; for
Iknow tlic world is tilled with fasle
error and exaggeration. Nextreganb-
the persons as honest in their SaEat

ulgated a code of fourteen new command- We should gauge their mentalities t<v

ments. In the eleventh of these com-
mandments we are told that man should
confide in the “truth of the true, in the
excellence of humanity, in the worth of
” and that we should
“never wrong anyone by unjust suspicion
or jealousy.” Now, while, of course,

;we should confide in the truth of the true,

we should have no confidence in the fulse-
hood of the false,—of which latter tlie
world has yet a large proportion. “Hon-
est testimony,” in the worth of which we
are enjoined to confide, has recognized

‘rag bibics and dolls’pillows, and the arms

certain whether they are lidde tol
biased by passion, envy, sy, ;
antipathy , prejudices for or gpg
and like idiosyncrasies impairing

value of their testimony. The aedt"
acceptance of everything any ael’
tell us, as recommended, woud p’
disast rous to every one simple exugh
actualize it in real life. How many hi#
homes have been blasted, how W
have been rendered bankrupt tirano0
and socially, how many virtuous, H'1?
girls have been rendered outcests”™
moral wrecks, through the practicall



*of the pernicious principle of

Dlpith in humanity? Let every

[juthrepist then, everyone whose

soul is touched with a living

C-'for tho sous and daughters of

d" j~iiounce, in unmeasured terms,

,.1,'tion to have perfect conlidence

W' HHS and promises of Man-

ge ultimate efleet, if can ied out.

[t, devilish, full of woe to the
tie of the greatest enrses pos-

jf iailieted upon humanity.

do «r demand “incessant repeti-
~hat has already been fullv
d," as elurged. Have not
, been known to have genuine

.lat one seance, and at another
p,a detected in gross fraud?
it must stand on its individual

ve merits. Phenomena
.. pendent on subtle conditions :
1.a— genuine phenomena fail-
:; s are tempted to produce
(ones. How necessary, then,
1A"ium should be so surrounded
vin>to preclude all attempts at
' Lis or her part. Failing this,
> is open to every species of

incir-

. one of the charges brought
; ;i- advocates of fair play in spirit
Citations, so far from being appli-
them, are. in reality, specially
\'Wto the practices of the fraud-
j j.ri These latter deny the veracity
* rcUnce of honorable witnesses.
; . .iaiid honorable persons, Spir-
A-gwami investigators, have testified
X fraudulent character of the
L, -een by them, and have given us
proof of the guilt of the. vile
tiimposing upon the public. This
"vhae done as an act of duty in the
of truth, and how have they
received? As we know, opprobii-
.Ktkts have been heaped upon them;
i.'r aid disreputable tricksters, the
liLCii i.f every honest man or wom an
m. astand for truth against deviltry
1tea assailed.
V To not charge the defenders
lid asarule, with lying or dishonesty;
tj&kiiitm in general, honestly naista-
tueirgood faith is notimpeached. Yet
iarged with impugning the good
- tthe honest defenders of fraudu-
o jiUIILS.
it is ths fraud-defenders who
-d incessant repetition of what has
'A beenestablished. Overwhelming
" tlas over and over been adduced
1'wilt of various pretended materi-
Mediums—proofs which leave not
“ '™ doubt of their knavery; and
jy host of fraud-worshippers dis-
- the name of Spiritualists, one
X payno heed to this conclusive
jfp and continue to assert that the
laoliuius are persecuted inno-

phe-

of

-Jsa form of faith which is one of

benefactors; and such
its best phases, is be-
more acquainted with,

si on knowledge, based

the world's best
faith humanity,
coming more mu'

in

It is faith groum
upon rational philosophy, largely the off-
spring of honest, tational do
ilele li\. M qull) in nmut siilti,
Tk*I1U\ . i in litl Hu*

This is not a faitil b:ise 11pon the lie-
tion of absolute goodness in human
nature; but upon trust in exact science,
in demonstrated truth; faith in the re-
suits of the most rigid analysis and the
strictest, most searching examination of
all theories, Faith in tim supremtey of
human reason, and its capacity to detect
the truth and ex]lose the error; faith in
the enlightened common sense of man-
kind; faith in the outcome of humanity
in its highest, holiest aspects, not in its
lower, more superstitious phases; faith
in true justice and strict equity, not in

ungoverned, all-dom -
undiscriminating

efficacy of an
love ' or

the
nating
charity.

DO SCIENTISTS EXEKI'ISE FAITH?

an

The writer under review charges ujion
scientists a lack of faith To be sure,
scientists are, to a large extent, without
faith in the “ historic truth of ancient

religion,” or in modern superstition in its
marvel-producing but where can
be found those with more faith law, in
the unvarying constancy of nature, in the
p mciples guiding the wuniverse, in the
pertinency of facts; in the true scientific

form ;
in

spirit, in the power of- the human intel-
lect to discover and apply truth in every
branch of research ? Moreover, one of
the strongholds of science is what s
called the “scientific use of the imagina-
tion.” Although this writer asserts its
non-use by scientists, the wuse of this
faith is largely paramount even among
the most materialistic scientists, Huxley,
Tyndall, Haeckel, rt <J

Haeckel's “ Natural History of Crea-
tion” and “Evolution of Man " will ever
stand as marvels of the scientific use of
the imagination in filling up gapis in the
grand scheme of physical evolution of
organic forms from the lowest to the
"highest; the gaps being filled up in ac-
cordance with known facts and in alegit-
imate, scientific method. He, like all

great scientists, continually reasons from
Ithe known to the unknown— framing
theories, elaborating hypotheses, formu-
explanations of
or partially-un-
are

suppositive na-
unknown
Similar
gravitation,

lating
ture’s
:derstood realms.
jNewton’s law of
jthree laws, Laplace’s nebular hypothesis,
Harvey’'s circulation of the blood, La-
marck'’s Darwin’s and W al-
Huyghen's wave-

laws in
examples

Kepler’s

evolution,
lace’'s natural selection,

theory of light, etc.

NO TEST CONDITIONS IN CIRCLES.

the institution
“In visiting

Our writer also derides

of all test conditions.

|
i

circles,” lie says, “all thought of decep-

tion should be entirely banished from the*

mind.” Such a course of conductis pos-
sible only to an idiot or a lunatic. How
can any one with intelligence visit a

circle and entirely banish from the mind
all thought of deception? If he possesses

any sense at all, he must know that
deception is possible, no matter how
strong his faiih in the genuineness of
the phenomena presented. But we are
told that if thoughts of deception be
banished, better phenomena will ensue
than if testconditions be instituted. Very

probably, if the medium be a pretender,

or fraudulently inclined. Of course,
under test conditions, he will be unable
to practice as much fraud as when left
to do as he pleases. Open the gateway to
fraud, we are enjoined; exact no condi-
tions at all; let the so-called medium
have everything his own way. No won -

der that a Spiritualism which gives to the
incentives to the practice of
villainy and rascality, such
barefaced roguery and swindling, is
contained in the writings of many prom-
inent persons connected with the

uai movement, editors not excepted, is
looked upon with ecorn and contempt by
reasoning, honest men and women; and
it ought to be socontemned until it puri-

world such

shameless
as

fies itself of the load of graceless scamps
with which it is now infested. To those
advocating the loose s}'stem of seance-

holding above adverted to, it were idle to
say a word. They joined to their
idols. One consolation have, how-
ever: generally, their “ way of life is fall'n
into the sear, the yellow leaf;” and they
soon be ushered into the higher life,
their places to be filled by

less fossilized and more pro-

are
we

will
leaving

younger,
gressive minds.

TRUTH IS OFTEN HARSH.

However harsh may seem the foregoing
criticisms and others that | have pub-
lished in the Carrier Dove, but one spirit
animates their dictation, and that is the
advancement of truth. Too long have
the friends of true, inspiring Spiritualism,
through tlieir indisposition to engage in
dissension, permitted themselves to be
ridden over rough-shod by the partisans
of folly and unreason

Let the friends of pristine truth, fresh
from the founts of spiritual wisdom,
rally to its defense, nor cease to wage the
contest till victory perches on the stand-
ard of a Spiritualism centered scien-
tific induction, throned philosophic
deduction, and freed from the extrava-
giances of credulous enthusiasts the
stmi-developed mediums,
devo-

in

in

and

vagari s of its

sensitives, and wundiscriminating

tees.

"Virtue may bo assail’d, Inn never hurt:

Surprised by unjust force, and not enthrall’d;
V.ea, even that which mischief meant most harm,
Shall in the happy trial prove most glory;

lint evil on itself shall back recoil.” *



RESPONSIBILITY OF MEDIUMS.

Power of Disembodied Spirits to Ihlluomy.
Men for Good or Evil.

LN < I \KEis >N\ i NisN.

li'd 1S/0.dnl.!

A little time u»o 1 witnessed a scene
which carried with it the wry lesson \ve
are now discussing  Aly medium friend
is one whose singularly pure life and
sweet, unselfish disposition seem to have
favored elevated control; and some of our
leading thinkers have for wars attracted
spirit wisdom through her organism. On
the occasion referred to the medium had
beeu tlIm unconscious mouthpiece for a
spirit friend, when, in a moment, the
control changed, and a blackguard spirit
took possession who not only abused the
medium’s husband and myself with foul
language, but presently seized a weapon
and compelled us to struggle for our very
lives. \Ve were afterwords told by the
medium's guide that it was the spirit of
a murderer, who had for the moment a
greater power than theirs, and gained
control. Advocates of the full responsi-
bility of mediums would have demanded
the execution of that lady sensitive, had
the spirit succeeded in killing one of us.
Yet it would have been cruel injustice.

A distinguished lady advocate of this
marvelous logic uses an illustration that
is probably the most ingenius yet inven-
ted for the purpose. It is to the effect
that no spirit could experience sensation
through a mortal, because the mesmeriser
experiences none of the feelings he
causes in the minds of his subjects. Let
ns see if this theory will bear examina-
tion: Here was this murderer expressing
a 6<mdish malignity in which the medium
had no part, for she dearly loves the hus-
band her hand was trying to kill. Some
of us remember the scene when the cele-
brated Airs. Conant had pleasantly
gi ei ted a brother medium in her private
apartment. It happened that the Indian
guides of those mediums had died foes,
and retained their old hatred, for to bat-
tle they went. The broken furniture and
tierce blows soon showed the reality of
such spirit return as is deemed impossible
by those whose views 1 am now criticis-
ing If sensitives are as accountable as
others, the proper thing to have done
would have been to fine and imprison
those mediums as breakers of law7.

But the point 1 make is this: If sensa-
tions of auger and hatred and desire to
commit murder can thus be reflected by
the medium from the spirit control, who
for the time being is the magnetiser, wo
see that the illustration of the magnetiser
and his subject used by our lady advocate
reaches afalse conclusion. We perceive
that a spirit magnetiser can experience
low and degraded sensations through a
mortal organism subject to his will power,
and sensations of lust and gluttony and

burning thirst for liquor can all be. simi-
larly expressed through mediums whose
outward life is as pure as that of the
mothers and sisters of their slanderers.
This is a truth that every experienced
Spiritualist will find abundant opportu-
nity to verify, unless he allow7 prejudice
lo blind Idm to fact.

It is now proved as a positive fact that
Joan of Arc was not executed by her Eng-
lish captors, yet fraudulent spirit Joans
continue to come and repeat the old lie as
their earth experience. But we see there
is no ellcctive power in tiro spirit world
that can prevent their return to earth,
although wise spirits may sometimes suc-
ceed in mitigating the evil. Just as hu-
man nature is itself mixed, so we cannot
throw open a gate to the spirit world and
dictate who or what class shall pass
through.

Satisfactory spirit intercourse can only
take place when man and spirit are in
full accord. But when we hurl asper-
sions at our spirit mediums because con-
ditions have permitted unclean and im-
pure manifestations, we are repeating the
old cry of witchcraft in other words, and
the spirit world feels our gross injustice.
We know too sadly that frauds exist, and
that much of mediumship is impure and
imperfect, but the remedy will not be
found in denying a fact of nature, and
claiming the medium as no more impres-
sible than others, for that is nonsense. A
medium on Mondays, Wednesdays and
Fridays, is a medium all the rest of the
week, whether we recognize the influence
or not.

To denounce fraud is all right, and
sure to win very cheap applause. To
study the causes of fraud and overcome
them would be far better philosophy.
Public mediums are a necessity of Spirit-
ualism; but we forget that public condi-
tions go hand in hand with public
mediumship. | very much doubt whether
there be a mother, daughter, sister or
wife, however honest and truthful, in the
world to-day, capable of full develop-
ment as a cabinet medium, who would
not, under the conditions of public
seances, be sooner or later found guilty
of what the world calls fraud. And yet,
in the eyes of advanced spirits, that
medium may not have lost even a tint of
the spirit purity of true womanhood.

The world insists on these phases of
spirit manifestation. Then let usin hon-
est sincerity and love study how to give
the world that which it craves. And at
the same time let us see if it be not pos-
sible to protect our sensitives from the
weakness inseparable from such medium-
ship.

It may bo that some day we shall dis-
cover that this class of phenomena
includes as a necessity much of that we
call fraud; and we may possibly discover
that much of that fraud comes from the
side of life which produces Joans of Arc

to order; and will furnish you a]|1f
spirit friend you desire. Perhaps
also learn that what we have eal|(] j11
was as true to its conditions as rlrtg'
have called honesty. 2

It may he that this class of
does not deal with those human dug;™"
that we call aspirations after }urit\
holiness; and that wo must omv
grow worthy of higher spirit inteihj,,’
if we would leave fraud, violent’
lust behind.

It may lie that, since human reu<]
no dividing line, wo are calling
through such phenomena, thoseever!
advanced than ourselves; forit isa|
of spirit intercourse that we mst C
selves grow spiritual before “atd-; ,
do much more than *“hover round”

And | would I might add thet it 4
may be that some day we sl j;
greater pity for mediums, and reg?,/
our responsibility towards them auc.
before; and then, perchance, it narh
that humanity on earth will leamth
communicating with humanity in f.
spirit world through every phese do-
phenomena is capable of becoming;
very blessing that fond enthusiasts vai
fain claim for it to-day.

1(53 West 23d street, New York

- <COPp————=

"When Alexander the Great ws pic-
dering the palace of Darius, oeeft

soldiers found a leather bag artan
the crown jewels of Persia. Tre piz
was worth milllions, but the styid #
low shook out the glittering stonesaim
the rubbish, saying that he hedfourd
tine sack to carry his dinner in. Ash
was one day climbing a rmountain vian
his foot slipped and he fell. Tobm :
the fall he caught a sapling, but it g- j
way, and slave and sapling fell L j
bottom; but when he got up he i |
curious white particles sticking ot |
roots. They looked very much likedk
ver. He hastened hack to the g0t vige :
the tree had grown, got downmis ;
hands ami knees, and with his hals i
dug away a few inches of the sal. L
he had discovered the mines of Ris-
which have yielded hundreds of 4p
loads of solid silver.—Thougt tf

Times.

That which has died within usisdf-
the saddest portion of what dethb
taken away—and to all, and aoe n®
sure, to those in whom no higher lifeb
been awakened. The heavy thoughtb
the thought of what we were, of we'l
hoped and proposed to have ke ’m
what we ought to have been, of writh-
for ourselves we might have been—sdf
the side of what we are, as though GAL
haunted by the sight of our oan JHlj
This is a thought the crushing vegt
which nothing but a strength dneb
own can lighten.—Hare.
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turiuvl to trace the career of

;, ,m, wo ioft his little daughter
studies in
under the protection of her

, Mr, and Mrs. Blunt. The
s Ii{ remained the city of
her sixteenth year. In the

who made good her

s. devtloped her

,i:njj her musical

in
use of
vocal pow-
:\ited her musical taste un-
A -lri.n‘hed the utmost bounds

. by her critical instructor.
" ul personal charms as well as
: heart that made her

who came

an object
> to all in contact
of sixteen years, when a
:>u the university of music,

highest encomiums and re-
possible for the old German
bade

the

as

bestow. May Blake
the beautiful
u ud with her unde and aunt,

i the 111 suits, set sail for her old
She was

j,. r

land of

-slunk in America.
; 'iciider girl, well developed,
..*.vvTinliu form, with a clear,
of classical

ivvi'lexion, features

- .roe and full, hazel in color
.J -oftin expression, a mouth

:witness, and a voice rich and
N «> with no trace of coarseness

-3tk(> mellow tones. Tiie abund-
:".s that in early life fell in
her sloping shoulders, were
inacoronet upon her head,

sivi sing the fair, broad brow

little tendrils of

in
1vkleauty.
> rai. haircurled in tiny locks.

arching neck with

that only added to the
their wearer's loveliness. As
u a picture, May was no less

't
" : tireand energy that could
-tany obstacle in the pathway of
--ior, she seemed to be a com-

¢ the tilu-st and noblest traits of
-i ter.  From her earliest re-
Hrhad held a soft place in her
‘fr-if poor and unfortunate, and
; achild she was never so happy
*y~ring her treasures with some

Mild and gentle as a child,

unlike herself, had not
J; farther and friend.
. Ip May Blake on her reappear-

- ARia,i. jfer Qjj musicai in-1

structor had never hod a pupil more
devoted to her art, or one whose talents
promised a more glorious return than
those of May Blake, and he was loath to
part with her. If she would only remain
and enter the operatic field under his
management; but, no, neither Mr. nor

Bluntcould consent to that, and so,
tho last the old enthusiast

‘Mrs.
reluctantly at

bade bis beloved pupil farewell, beseech
ing her, if at any time she needed a
friend, to return to him for aid.
Mossbank was at last, thrown open to
receive its returning wanderers. How
good it seemed to be at home. After all,
the delights of a sojourn abroad could
not surpass the pleasures io be found at
their own nest, and the little family set-

tled down to the enjoyment of those con-
tentments that can only be gained in the
bosom of a really united household. Old
associations were revived. Friends, who
had missed the Blunts from the neighbor

hood and were glad of their return, called

at once to renew the friendship of past
years. Not only in the immediate vicin-
ity of Mossbank, and at Dalton, but for
miles around the country the Blunts
stood high in the estimation of the most
cultured families; and now, on their re-
appearance among them, friends vied
with each other in making their home-
coming a welcome one .Receptions,
teas, evening soirees, and other enter-
tainments were given in their honor.
M atrons and maids alike, charmed with
the beauty and grace of their protege,
beseiged the Blunts with invitations to
their homes. They could not well deny
their old friends, nor could they ignore
the kindness and courtesy that prompted
them, and thus it happened that May
Blake, ere the roses of her seventeenth

summer had dropped their perfumed pe-
tals upon hersunny head found herself the
centre of attraction in the most select and

retined circles of society of that portion
of the country she claimed as home

And it the duty
friends entertain as well be enter-
tained, the charm
life May found catering to
ment of her friends at the receptions and
.soirees given At
such times she greatly contributed to the

entertainment by the exercise of her won-

now became of our

to as

and greatest of her

in the enjoy-

bv her uncle and aunt.

derful powers as a vocalist and as a skill

ful performer on the fine musical instru-1

ment purchased for her exclusive use.

Never were her friends so carried beyond
of a grander
higher being,
listening to the glorious voice

themselves to a conception
life,
than when
of that slender, delicate girl.

At the close of one of her famous little
when parting with her for the

“ May, dear. 1

and possibilities of

musieales,
night ayoung friend said,
never was soenchanted in my life as 1 have
been this evening,in listening toyour won-

derful voice. 1 want my sister,Mrs. Clarke

of Boston to hearyou; she would give half

her fortune, do believe, to secure such
a teacher as you would make for her
children. It almost, seems a pity that
you are not pom enough to have to give

your talent to the training of those who
have musical but whose powers arc
falsely trained by unwise teachers. Not
that | want to see you brought down to
the drudgery of teaching however.”

May smiled, but paid little heed to her
friend's remarks. Six months later they
returned to in full force, and deter-
mined tho course afterward entered upon.

taste

her

SELECTED STORY.

A Message from the Dead.

passed since the
events which | am about to narrate, yet |
think it would be very surprising if they
did not stand out in my mental retrospect
than any in which in the

my later di-

Many years have

more clearly

course of all years | have
rectly taken part.
It my return

a wandering excursion

to Aleppo, after
some of the
Minor, that 1
in-

was on
in
wilder regions of Asia
found awaiting me a communication
forming the sudden
death of my elder and only brother,
of my consequent accession to a

but very valuable property
north. Though the

maining scions, in the direct line, of my
race, my brother and myself had

but seldom for a good many years.

me of somewhat
and
large
the

re-

not in

we were last

met

the world |
eccentrics. On his
himself before

We were what suppose
part, he

the time

would term
had withdrawn

of middle age from all concern with the
practical things of our modern world,
storing bis head with the knowledge
— useless, 1 fear, for the most part—of
the ancients, and the cabinets and re-
cesses of the old family mansion with
a medley of the relics of ancient civili-
zation and mediaeval barbarism. But of

hobbies that upon which lie bestowed
intellect and his affections

which

all
the best of bis
was a collection of
. believe to be still
Some were
tic characters, which
tended decipher the
were purely ornamental, cut by the hand
the
state

ancient gems

without its rival in
inscribed with mys-
he

meaning;

Europe.
of alone pre-
to some
olden time,
which
earth

col-

jewelers of
others were in the
they had been
thousands of years
lection was as the very apple
the thing

allowed his withered

of cunning
in
the
This
his eye,
he
con-

rough
ravished from
before.
of
on which

one precious

affections to
centrate themselves.
life,
all
found

It was a sad and a lonely one— a
life which, with

him. |

my fraternal feeling
it impossible

with

to
The
rest-

towards

enter into and to share him.

in common was a
intolerance of the

and while my brother

one trait we had
conventionalities
spent

less
of society;
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leponds of [Im [nikh, | WINFL«qul 10t cHoevie g old Polit dei by liana
searched into many striinpo |>lii<a . of IlI* who had aided ns ImiliH' on lie < bd<
world, whom I ,u:j*.,l the fool, ol u dlirlllp lie or pinl ol my falln re,
leuropean hud 1ll;vie made ilu way before, bfelini" am during 1d" wlioh of my
I"roin thin wiiudcrmp |[|]'o | found my brothel a pi rim '~ of po .. ,eon b /or
Hfdl, for iiwhihi at least, recalled by Um a dear '°ini old man, d* .oled body and
nloroHiiid (o>llmiumention uwailinp nm and so d lo oili mb r<:t, ye.l with not the
ul Aleppo, to lIn- duties of mi Isnplihli heart 0 refuse 1In mod pn posb ion
Inndowlier, The lei,ter horn it did" now dem and®f llie most e orbilanf. lenanl
mom then two months old, I hud no TIn n, as a lad, Iho son, lao O ell
time to lose in proceedinp to tulo: pos- Mmh a bright taking boy.
session of my new kinpdom. Who eonld He had married, and Shor“y allii
say wind, troubles lie law iniplil nol have Eid'eri"p my brotliet aime< lee loot
fabricated for nn- in this interval? In.i wife a lons whieh had albefi 1 bim
Alid of a tinth Ilie law had been busy © deeply that, as my blotini n id to
eAOW®h in my ahsenee Rel indeed, an wriis t6 fe, IRl olla A bad dea3l 18F lie;
I had foreseen il, Iml under Ilieularminn reason or of bis layiup <hspend.': bunds
and morbidly e .citinp fpiise in vvhi'di d on bim all
fastens on the track of suspected erime. Nor was if *nonjdi lied eeiiidi and (In
My poor brother's {.'rente t care and law had bn ied fliem el aa within my
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the; slate
the-only occurrence whieh suppested a ol thinps not I<: .deplorabl an wusual.
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of ii-v hrotiier; aavant who had de- been pot over. OId li/iiist'r, who had
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death \vitlu/ut any previous announce told me | was to occupy, ",(ad, ovet I/
ment of an intention of SO doinp, and his own, a ‘'cmi detacin-'l port <F I(n.
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of hi . probable wknabout.:-.. with ths; 'AC'pti'Ol of .OUlip loll' tei
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verv H(n -ibly tain n upon hinro it Ini end'a ored to feel e .'lIl at ho n
| . ftjgE a oe 1 ol i:t - ais lor s/(in. da' | was oee -pied in
whereof tl result had been till; arrest. |lookinp over 1lhe euriositi' which
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was underpoinp duianee thustliio .il inn" j into the company of
pnni ihmeiit lor tie ir afidraetion rrester, ainl bit w ally drawn
,true he had denied tie eharpe of
had asserted that he vas ae’'inp srampinp him on<. o) na; -nr.
mif of UiV litother ‘Hid under his ;".ntl" i and by bis simple, toimhinp
cin sellinp till jewel 4 and that in  reliance on the justice ar,d poodn<: . of
ithe ftill intention ol loy;illy trans- tnfrt Providence whbicl
;]‘ the: {/u/eba e ijonelyy to my many trials, De pit; all the weipld of
is hadl time been piven lam and the ‘idfcnee, he wonhi not lalieve iii
oldier i life been ;>pjired ; hut the. the puilt. of his only ad,
was d<< :.."d a trail’ par’ d, in «ra, na f/le would say; “ Vt'aVtie
the I*rfht of the O.er liti; 17 J/i0Oi; .0iilr] nr, have done vich a tiiinp aahat.
biiiti' on the otn'i f¥Mr fly to be Me vas wild a wee-, nil (lonbt, <r ;' had
reely worthy of ‘-ris -8 (O/ibi'Kjatioir. i/<’2 once, but lie \Qil a "1, po to
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i beneath the window, and

" '°Mnii~“n0 Ul0re>wei)t to bed with
1 WU of questioning old Forrester
ij Mmatter. “iF> you sleep with a
iflt uinyou) room!” 1 asked him
1orl .

What for do von

@ Seee's

y
' lien, my old friend, let me tell
you are the best talker in your
1pur heardin my life;” and then
e jijmwhat | overheard the night

Tl

Laird,” said he; *“it’s no
AL ,
o | was. |’ve been
m 118l yd%BEs while back, but |
,vliked to trouble ye about it.
caes a pair body thats sairun-
.yaxies about that room,—eh, sair
iy
.jnyou mean to say somebody conies
voiimoomat night?” | asked.
.{q jwst that” said old Forrester,
ntbles me man! isn't the door at
softhestaircase locked? Besides,
»o\lhave to get into the house

Fi Laird,” said he, with a half-smile
1 thing that locks and doors ’ll
.-out. It's just the spirit of some
J Kdy that’s unhappy and canna get
,.tin the grave, he added, with
opacity that was wonderfully im-
part.
But.men alive!’ | said to him, “do
.itea 0 tell me you have seen
N rae?’
List certainly it is a ghost, Laird,
deeyeto call it so,” said he, with
Homviction that carried with it a
le “but | have no seen a ghost
> thouch I've heard things there,
L ttet neither yourself nor any
1o/l tell me was the work of a
iIL nanl
1 -into be a little reassured. Old
-ters’manner had almost led me to
atethereally had seen something
:dmghtkebard to account for by
d ass. The sense of hearing,
"L isiqucli more open to delusion
MAat df~ht.
its only what you’ve heard, is
. Ad lightly, “Well what did
;rea?”
L'%r, | must confess, to my disap-
what he had to tell me
t much the same as the
;-Innof those spiritual visitations.
> ’tat old Forrester told me the
pkjiig about having heard a step
‘ gestairs to his room, enter the
ifbt opening the door, and,
v ouchsafing any answers to his
to the purpose of its in-
descend the stairs again,
i'lI'through the still closed door
11 | was disappointed with
e '“o,and | told him so. Ho
woMipeer offended by my mere-
ly sorrowful. ‘

The next day | said to him: “ Well,
Forrester, did you hear anything of your
ghost last night?”

“Aye, Laird,” said he, quietly.
happened the very same as before.”

| was a little staggered, | must confess.
| bad hoped that my derision expressed,
[ am afraid, in no very gentle terms—
might have acted as a tonic on the old
man’s nerves. The morning after | again
repeated my inquiry. Again he an-
swered that the occurrences of the pro-
ceeding night had exactly reproduced
themselves.

| felt that it was getting somewhat
beyond a joke. The old man must have
heard something to account for his
strange persistence. Could any one be
playing him a trick? | asked myself.
But if so, of what nature? And who
could be the author of it? The deaf old
cook and my own traveling servant 1
deemed quite above suspicion, and there
was no other living soul but myself in

“It!

the house. | took counsel with myself,
and then, summoning old Forrester,
| said, | hope without a tremor in my
voice:

“Look here, Forrester, 1 mean to-have
this matter explained. To-night if you
please, we will change bedrooms. You
shall occupy the room | have been
sleeping in, and | will take a turn with
your ghostly visitor.”

Forrester made no objection to the
proposed arrangement. Indeed, | could
see that he gladly acquiesced in it.
Without saying so, in so many words,
he had made me feel that he was hurt by
my unconcealed incredulity.

Accordingly, soon after eleven o’clock
tlie following night, | armed myself with
my bedroom candle and a box of matches,
and, passing through the door at the
bottom of the little staircase, locked it
put the key in my pocket and shut my-
self off from all material intercourse with
the outside world. Though in my own
mind | regarded the whole matter as
sufficiently ridiculous, | nevertheless de-
termined to take all the precautions in
my power to prevent myself from being
made the victim of a possible hoax.

My first care, naturally enough, was
to make a thorough examination of the
two rooms at the head of the stairs, and
having satisfied myself that there was no
living corporeal creature, at least of size
worth considering, present in these
rooms besides myself, | set to work on
a task of a perhaps fanciful, but certainly
laborious nature. | had brought with
me in my pocket a paper of pins and a
and a reel of thread. | began sticking
the pins in a certain order into the wood-
work of the stairs. | worked from the
bottom stair upward, sticking the first
pin into the right-hand corner of the
outside edge of the bottom step, the next
in the left-hand corner of the next step,
then back again to the right of the next

step, and so on. As | stuck in the pins,
| laced the thread in ami out upon them
until, when | had reached the top, there
was a regular criss-cross pattern all the
way tij) the stairs. It had been hard
work, and when | had finished | heaved
a great sigh of relief. 1stood on the
landing, looking down upon my inge-
nious handiwork with some little pride.

“No human creature,” | said to myself,
“hardly even a cat, could pick its way
up those stops without disarranging that
intricate pattern.” just as | made this
reflection | heard a sound— a footfall—
at the bottom of the stairs. The door
at the bottom was locked and bolted, and
it had not been opened; yet the footfall
| had heard had been within the door!

As my mind, quick as thought, jotted
off these salient points, | heard another
footfall— then another— nearer me this
last, ascending— there was no doubt of
it— ascending the stairs. And vyet |
could see no one! And yet the ciiss-
eross pattern was not disturbed!

Again came the pat of the footfall, and
again— in regular gradations; not loud
footfalls, nor yet stealthy footfalls—just
the ordinary footfalls of a person leis-
urely ascending the stairs—-only | couid
see no one! And the threads were not
in the slightest disarranged!

| held my candle high above my head,
that its intervening light should not
spoil my vision, and peered mostintently
down the stairs. No-nothing! On the
evidence of one of my senses, | could
cheerfully have gone into a court of law
and sworn that there was a person as-
cending those stairs; on the evidence of
another sense, there was no living thing
on those stairs at all!

| stood there- motionless, expectant,
I knew not of what, while still the foot-
steps came up. My eyes glued them-
selves upon the stair on which the next
footstep was to— yes, was treading. The
levidence of the one sense was so vivid
1it almost supplied the absence of the
evidence of the other; | almost saw the
foot descend as | waited for it to fall
— till,'yes, it fell. Yet, no-I| did not
see it, nor did it disturb the pattern of
the threads.

As the person reached the top step,
an involuntary instinct— just that of
common politeness, | presume— made
me draw back to give room to pass. |
felt a faint stir in the air, and the tiame
of the candle flickered gently, as the
footsteps passed me.

Then | heard a very gentle, sighing,
derisive “Ha, ha, ha!” on the landing
behind me— and that was all.

What could it be? | do not know if
you will believe me when | say | was
Inot frightened; but | really do not think
| was— as yet.

For a minute or so | stood there, with
every nerve at its utmost tension. Then,
hearing nothing, | turned away, and,



going into my room, locked my door ;md j
bolted it. Even in the act | rellectod on
the uselessness of precautions of this
nature against such an intruder as had
already partially revealed its presence to
me. Asi put this thought into un-
spoken words 1 heard in the room behind
me a voice say, “Humph!”

It was just such an exclamation as
a person would have made on hearing
another give utterance to an opinion
which coincided with Jiisown. It struck
me as a comment on my own unspoken
reflection on the value of my locks and
bolts. | turned sharply round; but
there was no evidence that 1 was not

alone in the room. Then 1said, with alalmost to nothingness.

sense of the ridiculous nature of the*
guestion which involuntarily drew from
me a short hysterical laugh:

“Would you be good enough to tell
me if there is anybody there?” | ad-
dressed myself to vacancy, and | must
confess a feeling of relief at finding my-
self unanswered.

I made some pencil notes of what had
befallen me, and, after stoking up my
tire into a cheerful blaze, and placing my
candle and matches on a chair by my
bedside, | undressed, got into bed, and,
after a short but severe struggle with my
nerves, put out my candle.

To any one who has experienced the
strange inexplicable noises that empha-
size themselves on the silence of the
night in an old house, even when there
IS no reasonable expectation, so to speak,
of a ghostly visitor, it will not seem
surprising that | found myself quite
unable to get to sleep. Spite of all,
however, | was at length beginning to
fancy | felt drowsy, when, all in a mo-
ment, | heard the same quiet but unmis-
takable footfalls moving about the room.

“Who’s there?” | called sharply,
starting up in bed and looking into the
room, which was sufficiently lighted by
the blazing fire for me to have distin-
guished acat moving across it. At the
sound of my voice the footfalls ceased
abruptly, but no answer came.

| kept silence, holding my very breath
in the intensity of my listening and in
a minute or so the footfalls began again

“Who's there?” | again cried, and
again the footsteps ceased.

I lay, scarcely breathing, waiting in
painful silence for them to recommence.

After what seemed a long while, they

did so. This time | did not interrupt
them, but continued to listen as they
moved towards the fire in a leisurely
methodical manner that was intensely
trying to my excited nerves. Then |
heard a little double-shuffie, such as a
man makes with his feet before be sits
down, and then a gentle sound like the
sigh with which a wearied person sinks
into a chair, and that was all. There
was Nno doubt about it; the thing was
sitting In an arm-chair by the fire.

Now, | bad noticed that one of the
castors was oil this chair. \\ hen no one
was iti it, it stood on the three remaining
castors; but when one sat down in Iit,
one castor was tilted in the air and the
chair rested on two castors aifd the
woodwork of the broken leg. J was
curious to see the position of the chair
just now. J could not see this for a
certainty by the flickering - brightness of
the fire.

My fingers, | am ashamed to say,
trembled so that | eould scarcely strike
a match to light my candle. When at
length 1 succeeded, the first act of the
flame was to run down along the wick
With smothered
impatience J held it over my head, while
slowly the wax melted and the flame
gradually gained strength; and there—
yes—at first a suspicion, then a cer-
tainty—the chair was resting on two
castors and the woodwork.

There was some one sitting in that
arm-chair. And yet there was not.

| looked at the chair—with a sort of
horrid fascination. | crept out of bed
at length, I must admit, fairly and sorely
frightened. Steadily keeping my eye
on the chair, with its invisible occupant,
I moved towards the fire | sat down
on the opposite side of the hearthrug,
and there I remained, steadily gazing at
the arm-chair, with the invisible presence
opposite me.

At length | again repeated my inane
question: “Would you be so good as to
tell me if there is anybody there?”

Of course no answer came. Of course
my question was in itself ridiculous
enough, but | need hardly assure you

tively murmuring. <q | (,
to the occupant of q),
a large coal fell with | w g
noise into the fender # K%d
got into bed; but tlib'IL’1"
candle burning.

For a while J fixed mv , ,
on the tilted chair, hut at I/’
myself, even under the suffi-
circumstances, beginning
get the mysterious ] u C
sharing my vigil, when suddes
tie sigh at once recalled me ¢
seems almost folly to sp<..
“realities” of my situation (p,
the chair. 1 saw that it was now
in its normal position when ,V
on three castors. The thing
standing up by the fire, f inform
had not heard it move, and |
my heart beat as 1asked n. »
next move would be.

Ah! there was the quiet foot!;,. .
coining, corning nearer! Yes ;
was! Nearer - nearer still! It
foot of the bed now. One
nearer—and then silence.

The tiling was standing overp
my intent hearing caught ani
sound of something hardly aiwy
a something—a something
candle acknowledged by a gen*;-;
W hat was “it” doing now?

All at once a warm breath fell n
face— “ it must have bent down..
and be looking closely intomy T-

I could endure it no longer.
shriek | clutched at the air U..: .
vainly, for the evidence of sigh:
confirmed by the sense of touch—
met no resistance—there was;\

voi,r
mn.

x

that | felt by no means disposed to view7 with a hopeless moan I foil hx

dispassionately the ridiculous side of
my position. Indeed, ray frame of mind
must have been most curious, for while
the dread, which I could not reason my-
self out of, was certainly the master
emotion of which | was conscious, | can
nevertheless remember that the stran-
gest and even the most puerile fancies
passed through my thoughts. It even
occurred to me to speculate on what
would happen were 1 to seat myself in
the same arm-ch lir - should 1 feel any
obstacle, or should | be successful in
acheiving what | presume would be the
unique distinction of having sat on,
or in, a ghost? The possibility even of
going behind the chair and tilting that
invisible tiling out of it suggested itself
to me, though | was far too greatly im-
pressed by the reverence we naturally
accord to what is incomprehensible to
us to entertain any definite idea of put-
ting such a scheme in practice.

After a while I went to the table and
scribbled some more notes in my diary,
taking considerable credit to myself the
while for so doing, with that unseen
thing, as | felt, watching me. Then I
put some more coals on the fire—instinc-

tlie bed and lay coweringinaj..:.
of shuddering terror. | lav-
have been for minutes, it may in-
for half an hour, | do not know—;
I heard the footfalls move anay
same measured pace—move &
room--yes, thank heaven! they?
toward the door. The door didr
but | heard the footsteps upon tx
side, and heard them slowly desut
stairs.

Then in a moment | recoveredl
| rushed to the door, unlocked it m
footsteps died away through tlif
the foot of the stairs, and,
hand, gazed down.

The threads in their crise-iro*Le
were untouched, the door at s
was still bolted.

W hat did it mearu? 1 groam:
in my helplessness and bovifi-
and terror, and quite worn ok
back and threw myself on my bed
I slept a dreamless sleep until q
the next morning with the br<®
shine streaming in throughtliwT
1 made a hurried toilet ami canf
stairs, where | found old Tomsk1-
ly awaiting me.



ger” said I,
daoe youn a great w.con@.

will you forgive

The clay following, the house being
now held safe from all infection or danger

I Mji,rougli such an experience in 1from the old system of non-drainage,

M

1 theworld told it to me.

night as 1 would not have
1t min whose word | most Forrester still had left him, came back to

Nay, 'us.

little Susie, the one grandchild Ihat old

She was a winning-faced little thing,

tint, 1can hardly ask you to ,with features of delicate beauty, and the
ulswith me in proof of your jbrightest of fair golden hair, which fell

you have proved yourself so 'about her shoulders and made a pathetic

nivseif on my coolness

i! There, lean not tiiul words to elder sister and her

she

in wore in memory of poor little Mary, her

playmate, who had

1 {sdid, guit breaking down 1been so suddenly taken out of her life.

e of my own

AU

«frightened, Laird?” said he, jthing have done to livin'

inferiority to!
uncultured, untraveled old stood watching the child plavingin

“Eh, Lord, ”said old Forrester, as we
the

uinffier than himself watching ;understand it— the workings of | rovi-

What" harm can~vou puir wee

deuce.
that she

soul

proffered haud with a respect jshould grow up in the world with never
.idea poignancy to the wound a mother, and with worse than a father,

eeem wes suffering.
Viitb frighten a body.

“There |Puir Wattie!
But the Mary, too!
i<sair troubled, | m thinking! jwhile yet how it is with her father,

And now to have lost little
no understand fora
puir

She’ll

ehrewould have answered ye? jbairnie, but she kens fine that she’s no to

yewhat was troubling him?” jsee Mary any more.
ILaird, how a child understands of these

| said; jthings at all, but | just said to myself, |

ieegerty.
\ mi word, Forrester,”
1told him, as accurately as |
i thethid taken place, which, by
mi:lexclamations of recognition, |
i bbea pretty acurate repro-
: ehisown experiences.
1 eglan it of course we could not.
wpart, | may almost say that |
.ty o explain it, so instan-
o/ hed | to reject, as utterly in-
- ey hypothesis that for a mo-
rapested itself to me. Old For-
me:], indeed, his own explanation,
nyke called so. In his view, it
visitation of an unquiet spirit
Eaytrescenes with which it had been
1ecaeath Butcould | castaway
m preconceived ideas a d  admit
yapossibility as this0
ecE think—I may say, without
— tret | have proved it— that |
agelercoward than the majority.
1do not think any sum of
ilihae tempted me to risk
o that night in the room at
tipdftre .staircase.  Old Forrester,
lantray, on my expressing my
Nation to return to my own bed-
itonce announced his intention
ingtothe chamber which was
ly these unaccountable visits.
loould do short of positive in-
scould have restrained him, and
- ‘9 the presence of his simple
V- 1wes ashamed to give full
-a t the unreasoning terrors
ichard logic of my own mateiiial-
y -’ piiy wes quite powerless to
hut night therefore he slept in
_-"Nroom,and again went through
., exeriences— with regard, that
adble sensations, though they
enotional side of his nature
| had done myself.

said, if Susie s going to take on about
Mary as Wattie did when his wife died, |
just cauna bear it.
said to myself, Laird, and it’s truth, |
could na. But Susie was good mind ye
that. | m thinking she kenned who it
came from, and a child’s memorys short
(though Susie, | 'm thinking, minds more
than most,) and it’s a merciful thing it is
s0.”

1 liked to hear him talk on, in his slow
way, in the curious phraseology born of
the grafting of a rudimentary culture on
a severe border dialect.

“Where’s Susie going to sleep?” |
asked the old man, after a pause. (I
ought to say that, since their old mother’s
death, old Forrester had constituted him-
self sole nurse to Alary and Susan, and
had looked to their well being with a care
that no wages could have bought).

“Eh, and where should she sleep, Laird,
but just in the old room with myself,
where she and Mary, puir wee bairn, have
always slept?” ’ e |

“What!” said I. “Youll
sleep where that thing comes! No, no,
you can’t do that! You musn’t let her
sleep there, Forrester!”

“/kud what harm will it be doing her?”
old Forrester asked, almost rebukingly.
“She’s gotten nothing on her conscience,
puir bairn, that it should trouble her, or
any spirit have power to do her hurt,
Na, na; by your leave, Laird, Susie’ll
just sleep with her old grandfather,where
she and Alary’s always slept.”

What was | to say? Couldl, as head
of my house, allow this child to pass the
night in a chamber where such fearsome
doings were wrought nightly? Yet how,
on the other hand, was I, who was no
kith or kin. to go against the will, thus

Its hard to ken,!

That’s just what 11 again, right above my head,

have her ;

;expressed, of the child s grandfather and
natural guardian? 1spent the rest of the
;day battling with myself between these
two opinions, ami ended, as one is prone
to do, in letting the matter slide in let-
ting- old Forrester have his own, way, and
in eventually going to bed with some sore
misgivings whether in so doing- | bad act-
ed rightly.

l. could not have been asleep an hour,
when 1 awoke— rather, J should sav, |
suddenly found myself awake and sitting
np in bed and listening, wondering what
it was that had thus awakened me. Then,
in a moment | heard itagain— the sound
which | then recognized as the cause of
my waking; it was a sobbing, a wailing,
as of a little child. As 1 listened, it sank
away into silence; then broke out again
— not in the room— somewhere on the
staircase outside, as | conjectured,

My nerves were all in a tremble— with
excitement, | think rather than with fear
as | opened my bedroom door and look-
ed out. The door opened directly upon
the staircase, at the first floor landing
The night was clear, and thorugh the sky-
light shed a sufficient light upon thestair-
case. As | looked upward and downward,
in the still silence, | saw nothing. Then
broke out
the agonized sobbing.

| hastened up stairs, and, as | gained
the top landing, | saw the cause. There,
before me, in her little white night-dress,
'was Susie— Susie, with her golden hair
streaming back over hershoulders— Susie,
Iclinging to the handle of the door of an
old attic-room which | knew to be locked,
,wringing away at the handle, thrusting
her tiny weight against the obdurate
door, trying with all her might to force
her way into the locked room!

“Susie!” | said.

At the sound of my voice she stopped
her wailing and looked round at me with
wide-opened staitied eyes. | hen, after
a moment the subs recommenced, and
she turned and fought once more wiili
the unyielding door— but this time in a
half-hearted manner, sa if her attention
was partly distracted by my presence,

“Susie! ’ | said again; and again she
desisted from her sobbing and her use-
less efforts, and allowed me to take her
up, unresisting, in my arms. All at
-once she stiuggled, and turned to look
toward the clusud door agaffi .

“Alary wants me! * she wailed out, and
hei sobs recommenced; gradually they
guieted again, then again broke out; and
finally, of very weariness, the little girl
dropped asleep in my arms,

Very gently 1 carried her down stairs,
along tfie pa- sage, t rough the door at
the loot of the detached stair (old For-
rester did not even trouble himself to
lock that door now) and up to her room,
at the door of which | met Forrester, who
had apparently just discovered his grand.-

[For conclusion, secpage iSg.]
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LOOK WITHIN.

It oloi i- tin- hiphcsl form I lil7 upon I,
I'i'VM m plane il existence, then lie mu liin'is
1<il\ contain \vitliin himself the piin,spies ol
.ill beneath him. In olhri words, (hr luimuii
I» ini;is tlu' lonll point ol IIm principles and
lolceS ol tile universe. I'iis lichlp true, mi
anahsis ol man's nature will reveal lo us the
trir. lie, essiiic, thereof, and as are our true
needs, so imisl he the nature ol the means
adopted io minister lo them.

Uelipiotis iuslrnctors teach p ople 1o look Io
a hook, to a certain persona",,', and a llcily.
.Nil these arc outside ol us. \el the only sale
ttile is aliened to he that lotmil within llie Itook.
Tin oillv I» fleet , hata T<a is a’...
the personal;,’, and the only help in all times
is |,presented to he the dcilv. No Inlih , sa\
icnt or deity eat) aid us in ellerlinp a real
advance for ourselves. When we iel\ upon
them they arc LIt :IScrntclicsHot lie in\.ilid | r

lied In In- in

disai.led. Tlu-«lk-illliy mind Deed;. no nuali
cine. All that ieiuzedies do iSto remini .i<lto
natui

Linf ini, Yum (*ssf'nrtaof olll  becinp is (livi lie.
<>utwaid Linn aiul rarllily ,ii, inn (. dis
te>rt, <tilact, ;ind \iliale mil exprissiniis, hill
111K uli il Kse is tine <. small , 1 the ,liviius <1
Ws lo, l< witliin otir ;e\ es.  If we tive Jll:dgiv1 Lo
_urs<elves then can wa- live jinilly to. (Il I(» Hows.
If wee ant henllhy in body, pure ill lliH:" hi,
aspirinc, in soul, then do we outwardly mala
manifest our inward natures. All upliltinp re
e nil,, fiom interior unfoldmeiit. Truly, "as a
1,1,1) ihinkelh so is lie;" while, also, u mi\ h1
JM<Iffl. a o 1M1 s M has I*' '"del sioo | and
5 | th< pmvi is ol his I,'in;',  As we :i| :.,iow
\villi1)). so shall humanity al lurpe expand,
yyil]lj), ,I*% arc all the poweis needed lo enable

t)s (> make ourselves and tin. wmld

imh

wodlike.

INI* VLIS, ... «. W.. SON <" <««HON.

, )» Moiplas eveiiiliy, lasi. MI. all'l 1
,1 Wilson held a in <pilot! a t’ Ml's she, i,

whit || was alleuded |V a Impv I........ i o
Lini,I'., aiminy, ... were some.......... I ptom
ineut mediums, who had usseinblcd lo su\
00t live lo M and MI'. Wilson, who woe

ah,nil lo depart lot llleii new home in |ulnn
eolinl\ ITu eveniiiK was spent in social «

X , intel spi'l sell will, HHISI'" 1>y 1'«'l * S< hi all,
,Ms Udlli i and Miss Mon,'ll. dm iuslriuneiil:,
beiup lin piano, puilai and violin.

j\lis | In,unison, a li'am 4 medium ol [I'hila
ilelphia. was coiilroltcd by Several dilleieiil
spii its ......... p the eveninp, and nave some Inn

pin h, ,d improvisations and tests. Mis. Mill, i
and Mm. Kppert Ailkin nlsopave message, and
tests undei control ol llu'it spirit puides. Ir.
Mead and ludpte <'ollins each made a lew re
m. Il ks eulogistic ol i wol k (I(me lor Spirit
iialism in this cily h\ Mr. and Mis, Wilson, lo
which lhey leelinply responded, and Mis, Wil
sou's control addressed a lew larewell wools
lo ill, assembled friends, Mmh reprel was
expressed on all sides dial this separation must
lake place, and all desired their early relmn
The company lingered until near midniphl
when lliev departed, le<linv, il had been one
ol those pleasant yel sad occasions which marl
the pilpi imape <1 us all with while milestones,
lo which we look hack with leelinps ol pain
and pleasure.

tiim fickm ani> icooai.

We have now pol nicely settled in out new
oflire, and every Ihill"; is inwork iug ordi i. |lie
library and reading room are wi Il palmni/.ed,
and llleii inlliii hit imisl soon lie fell in Ihie<mu
mil nitv.  llooks are silent edueal ors, and when
Ireel \ eireillal ed and lead, they wield a power
fill inlllienee for pood.

Some donations ol hooks have been raeiv, d,
all ol which will he duly nolieed, and mimes ol
donors published in our monthly report. We
shall also publish a list ol the periodicals dial
are contributed, and notice each one edilori
ally.

l.elters have been seul lo ihe publishers ol
tuutiy of the leadinn; spirilual and liberal join
mils, solieiliitp, copies ol their publications lo
keep on hie in the readiny room, and we hope
these appeals will mcel with favorable re
spouses, as we wish lo supply our pultons with
the licsl of cverylhinp.

Donations ol hooks earnestly solicilcl,
Ihinp your friends and come in and 100K ovei
llie papers, chiII, ol write your letlers her, in

""" Noit
WtheC| nice people, pel ae,|uainled, and, il

von are straupvrs in (lie eily, soon feel quile al
Fline.

Me .Malei s public seances continue to al
Irael crowds ol caper investigators who p,i
awav astonished and pu//,le,l lo explain llu
wonderlul tests Ihal are invariably piven. Hr.
private work is preal, and much pood is bcinp
accomplished ihroiiph his mediumship.

"TIN)
tiero| L |A
d Un 1on. N v
wonwns and hiil,,.
...... Hn held ny '...........S ¢
W UM LiEt0 « t hi
kr.l al 111, a I1'<m,. T.
leeli,
My 11 ik m|||( llda”
s> HAI, ()
a,KiII" 1 1nil- g -
....... I'resiii,.,, Min
lhe 111 dmi Wl I"1
m, silo
veal W<t . ill tile Inil,., , 1 /[ "
mune \ei v IUpli , ,iinpliin,nr ,, Wil lli
speak,..-, Mt, m m m

mauap.ei, M. \\. IIndpc, win,

ddii it, lull in all nthn n .p,, ~
r,la, lotV', Ihe report ,| M's Il | ~
who pl- senled a detailed

and dislmisenients , oimc-i,,) wm
Street Kindergarten, which is Unhd<ll,,(
L,QU till licliall of the ti. I It IIs

pt<teid, 1. T wpori showed
in hand 1, twsird H"  imini fri

”i'ii a ioiipb "1 anicndini'iit,
win, h it is now I"ip,a] thet
Hie Socicl \'silap jiefrall,a [,av
Wei 4 adopted, pv of one doll: "
and that honorary and lit. -Msi
be now k|(<(1 to the roll: a
KI>will;, WEi < on million, ,|
Iruslci  for the eiisiiiii

M B !odpi

grallri |
u' IT.
l

, Mti. ||, K Kokm....
Weske, | Il Chase. Alijali &, c
Wadsworth, Win.  I'llill, TG 1riin
Il Moore, <. Il. llawes. Ilienadin'
all, i M | |. Morse had, ina ,irliid.
and apple, i.alivc speech, inml 1 '
thanks i," Hi" lruslees and nifi,n 1l'dl
vices dmiii" tile past year, durir; 'dm
paid a well deserved Liliilt< to til 1
faillifiilik".s and zeal ol M. lidr.1
ness man Tlie nnlion, yom |,
1,1 Me nn inhers, war Ivand,C
ii.s(ieal]\ adopted.

~h' nowlv , Inssen [lmml of Tool
mini, dial, I\ all,a the adjonniimiil "l llu
"'dy. di Woods liaviup |, siliuly d"l
i I ( deelioll, .M. Will. LHHIiTe (':

a tl1),'millions)} >hih< n-iil' Ml 1
*he ell,air, Mr <oleinail i, niall;,al ail" 1
sisfollow . "|| i,said dial llu ollin 4"t
tfie man and not the man lImolh™ |
lh <ii K11\ ilo- case in this install,"
“el'ely do | not desire (lIf (Kisitioll 1
heel) just chosen. 1do Hit adlKf" (
*""laple.l therefor, and I only <
od llu cirin si soli, il.alioll ofliio’.M'd
ested in the sue,ess of lhis «>'i*l's (i
pii,inr% i,, iln inv best; dmi"'f
more.”

A \,a\ L1L; 4 .ill, lienee .isiflidh
nine s, r\ice, a niiniernlis odilin-1  Aji
Kers beiii", inliieahix 'M. " jcai

alol \ r, ULt Ls il ishdd ML Cpi,

new |'a( si,hail, the re gle<liu"1,1l NM,iil,
i'lelll, and the ell'llioll 11 “yjiplil!
paviii" lliesc nllii el's desen"



, itcniMon to give thisjournal some
for the support it has given the
. IKtintts aiul my work, a fact that the
v,nd myselfarc alike duly sensible of.”
s, ;tal of the lecture, by the control, was
' lan Spiritualism; Its Message to the
J" \sitwits reported for publication in
odunrs, there need be only said now
,-«> & usual, able and eloquent, and
with imuonted fervency and power,
Vv kv whose voice grows sweeter every
& two very sweet selections, “The
i,p»ie and *‘Storm and Sunshine,” in
tret simply charmed the large com-
» liZae her. Sig. Arrilliaga, as usual,
ost able assistance upon the grand
uam piano.
e asustal on Sunday next at n A. M,
*m>m. the control will lecture on “ A
. S criticismi criticised,” a review of the
tureml Hr. [. J. PrendKrgasts lecture
SpiritualisT’ on Tuesday last, Ad-
T* tw-
WASHINGTON HAU..
.resive Spiritualists held another
* -ssting meeting at this place on Sun-
»neon March nth.  Mr. H. C. Wilson,
-t wes in the chair. The subject
1ikussionwas Theosophy, and was in-
dy Ms. Sarah A. Harris. Prof. Bou-
mMs H C Wilson, E. G. Anderson, Dr.
, MKaig Dr. C. C. Peet and Mrs.
Lol Alinfolloned with brief addresses,
edan Ms. Morris and Mrs. Rutter
/ledexcellent music. A good audience
* akidnice.
tesnehdll, in the evening, Mrs. Ada
>dd another of her interesting public

«i. BWHI, of Washington, 1). C., writes
tattre good folks of that city are moving
comroen enemies of progress, ignor-

V superstition: “Our little society is
~harmoniously.  We have just started
"pumwhich promises success. P>ro. G.
: feidts of East Sigiimv, Mich., has just
“daserssful month.  In consideration of
ity zd and the organization of the

hrreceived a complimentary vote of
ad invitation to call again. At the
" Tiit, on Tuesday night, he was
red with a beautiful ring, mostly by
Acrs of the Lyceum.  Societies desir-

il Parting Lyceums will find in him the
exadly adapted. This, above all, .
Feisfilled with zeal for the cause.”

Mithessent us his new book fresh
pi-ss of the Cakrikk Dovk publisb-
railed.” Practical Occultism,” with

I 2 William Enimette Coleman. It is
d ifcftures, and from a hasty perusal,
J/"eitdeep, rational, scientific, pliil-
logical and spiritual. It is printed

,Lfnpaper, and nicely bound, 159
{is tin cap-sheaf of Mr. Morse’s

*adwijrth many times its cost to any.

, Wil rgjitain a column of its reading
-The Eastern Star, Glenlnirn,

Beyond the dim and distant line
W hich bounds the vision of to-day,
Great stars of truth shall rise and shine
W ith steady and unclouded ray;
And calm, brave souls, who through the night
Have waited patiently and long,
W ill see these heralds of the light,
And feel themselves in truth made strong.
The pure, fresh

W hich thrills within the human heart,

impulse of to-day,

As time-worn errors pass away,
Fresh
For every crumbling altar stone

lile and vigor shall impart.

That falls upon the way oftime,

Eternal wisdom hath o'erthrown,

To build a temple more sublime.
—Lizzie Doten

Do not fail to read the lecture which appears
issue, by Dr. W. W. McKaig, entitled
“Blighted Edens.”

in this

W e have valuable articles awaiting publica-
tion from talented writers, and will give them

to our readers as fast as our space will permit.

Rumors are in the air forseveral celebrations

in this city of the fortieth anniversary on die
31st inst. Let each do something worthy the
occasion.

The Children’s
out for

Department, which has been
he
a story by Hudson

crowded several weeks past, will

resumed next week with

Tuttle entitled “The Guardian Angel.”

Woman, married or unmarried is, or should
be, the arbiter of her own conscience, the ad-
ministrator of her own property, and the pos-

sessor of her own person.

of the Eastern
fort-

W e notice that Bro.
Star, decided
nightly for the present.

Brown,

has to issue his journal

If is a live and newsy

sheet and deserves abundant patronage.

Quite a number of friends call upon Mr. and
Mrs. f.J. Morse every Monday evening. All
that desire to do so are welcome. Bro.
M orse's address is 331 Turk street, and he is
“at home” there every Monday evening from
7 until 10.

Dr. Chalmers beautifully said: “The Ilittle

that | have seen in the world, and know of die
look
W hen |

that has

me to

history of mankind, teaches upon

their errors in sorrow, not in anger.

take the history of one poor heart

sinned and suffered, and represent to myself

the struggles and tem ptations it passed through,
the tears of regret;
of the

— the brief pulsation ofjoy;

the.feebleness of purpose; the scorn

world that has little charity; the desolation of the
soul's sanctuary, and threatening voice within;
happiness gone— 1 would fain leave the erring

soul with Him from whose

hand

of my fellow-men

itcame.”

the of natural

must acknowledge

Spiritualism s outworking

laws, which all sooner or

later. /. E. Small.

A much-ahused editor wrote to a brother

journalist calling him an ass, and thoughtlessly

signed himself “Yours fraternally.”

The deacon’s son was telling the minister
about the bees stinging his pa, and the minister
inquired, “Stung vyour pa, did they? Well,

what did your pa say?” “Step this way a mo-

ment,” said the hoy, “1'd rather whisper it to

you.”

The young men of the city of Mexico were
so struck with admiration for Senorita M atil-
da Montaga, she being the first woman to de-
vote herself to medical studies, that they got
up a hull-fight in her honor, and devoted the

receipts to the purchase of hooks and instru-

ments for the outfit of the young lady.

J . Sci-
is now meeting every Wednesday even-
at 32 Ellis

are invaluable

Mr. M orse’s last class in Spiritual

ence

ing street at 8 o’'clock. These

classes as a means of ob-

taining valuable information and instruction.

Mr.
who delivers the

is entranced by his chief control,
to the

Morse

lectures and replies

questions. Each meeting opens at 8 o'clock.

Miss Ada Foye held another of her interest-

ing seances before a large and appreciative
audience, in Hamilton Hall last Tuesday
evening, March 13th. The tests were excel-
lent, and convincing to all who heard them.
Mrs. Dr. Edwards furnished excellent vocal
and instrumental music. Mrs. Foye will hold
another seance in the upper hall at same place
on Tuesday evening next, March 20th.

W hen people attend a Bible Christian meet-

ing, get down, roll over, jump up and down,

twist into all manner of shapes, gesticulating

in a frantic manner, shouting, etc., they have
met with a change of heart, and have “experi-
enced religion.” W hen a person turns his at-
tention to the investigation ot Spiritualism, and
of its truth, he is

becomes calmly convinced

called by the Bible Christian
E. Simatt.

“a crazy Spirit

ualist.

The London Aiheiurum of Feb. 25, just re-

ceived in this city, announces that Mr. Win.

Enimette Coleman was elected a member of

the “ Royal Asiatic Society of Great Britain
and lIreland” at the last meeting of the said
society Feb. 20. Mr. Coleman has been for

several years a member of the “American Ori-
“Bali Text So-
Mr.

ental Society” and also of the

ciety,” of London, England. Coleman
has also become a member of the “Theosophi-
cal Publication Society” in London,—a society
of supplying

literature of

recently formed for the purpose

those interested in theosophy with

the subject in a readily-accessible form .
Membership is not confined to believers in
theosophy, else Mr. Coleman would certainly

have been excluded.



WrilU'ii foi tin- Carrier Dove.
G:eat Truths.

1V UUZ.V A. PITTSI NtIKK.

Great soul »are Tilled with love,
Great brows are calm;

Serene within their might, they soar above
The whirlwind and the storm.

In words the godly man is mute;
In deeds he lives;

W ould’st know the tree? examine well the lruit;
The flower? the scent it gives.

Great thoughts are still as stars;
Great truths are high;

They grasp the soul where ’neath its prison-bars
It languidly doth lie.

They bring it forth on wings
Sublime and grand,

Where in th e might of deeply hidden things
It joyfully doth expand.

Like sentinels they stand,
And softly keep

Their silent watches where a ruthless band
Oflurking errors creep.

Like pearls of starry light,
They burn and glow;

They pierce the shadow y veil, and o’er the night
Their mystic shadows throw.

Great truths! more sweet and grand,
More bright and high.

Than all the dazzling splendors of the land,
Or stars that gem the sky!

Like emeralds they shine,
Inlaid with gold.

And in the realms of harmony divine
Their burning hues unfold.

From Nature’s soul they spring
To joy and light.

And in arhythmic flow of beauty ring
Their peans of delight.

With myriad wrongs they wage
An endless war;

And shed their lustre o’er each passing age,
Like some resplendent star.

They drop their golden seed

¢ Into the soil;

Their blossoms crown the centuries that lead
Above all blight and spoil.

Great truths! how can | tell,
By song or speech,

Of the resplendent boundaries that swell
Beyond their mortal reach ?

Great truths! they come from God!
In heaven have birth!

They spring to life from each prophetic word
Whose glory thrills the earth!

Spirit Picture.

Wendell Phillips.

'The beautiful spirit picture which adorns

Ibis issue of the Dovt-;

Great heart and strong, if it be true
"That from some higher world

"There comes to this a spirit purified
With stronger pinions there unfurled
Do thou return and, from the centre
To die east and western sea,

Arouse the million slumbering suuh
That lie in idle dreaming curled

Like dormice on their beds of ease,
Gnawing the bed they rest on.

Did the hot pulses of the people hard
Against injustice, as did once thine oan
Strike fierce, hard blows upon the shield
That custom wears before her,

Until corruption in high places

Sinks ashamed before thy glance.
Though but a shadow, thou could’st fill
Their craven hearts with fear.

That feared thy honest heart, whose
Beatings forged Jove’s thunder in thy bran
And hurtled from thy tongue

As lightning leaps from clouds
Surcharged with Heaven’s electric fire
Woman's Tribune

was drawn by tin*
trance medium,Mrs. Allie Livingstone, while
securely blindfolded, and in the presence of

a large circle of investigators. It was given

as a demonstration of s irit power, and not

as a portrait for recognition.

Ingersoll on Lincoln.

At the late annual dinner of the Brooklyn
Republican League, Col. Ingersoll responded
as follows to (lie first toast of the evening,
“Abraham Lincoln™:

“Only a few years ago our people were
whippers of women, and there was no party
with courage enough to speak in favor of the
liberties of man. In those days there were
only two respectable classes under the (lag,
ami those wore the abolitionists of the North
and the slaves of the South. There were men
who said that the great wrong of slavery
would not exist forever, and that one day our
tiag would cease to pollute the air in which
it wav d—and among them was Abraham
Lincoln. He was patriotic enough to defend

the right, and no mail is patriotic who de- - . . ___-
fends the wrong. Horn in poverty, he rose Mrs. Emilia Jiardinge Britten, _edtor(_)‘
to such a supreme and splendid height that The Two Worldn, has the correct icea (n

Fame never reached higher than when she
rose to plac 1the laurel on his brow. True to
himself he was a strange mingling of mirth
and tears, oftragic and grotesque, of Socrates
and Uchbclais, of AEsop and Marcus Aurelius,
of all gentle and just, purest and most honest,
merciful, wise, laughable and divine, and all
these were consecrated to the rights of his
fellow man. He was chivalrically loyal to
truth, and over all was the shadow of his
tragicend. He never finished his education,
You have no idea how many men are spoiled
by education. 1f Shakespeare had graduated i
at Oxford he would probably have been a
quibbling attorney* or a poor parson. Lincoln
was complex in brain but single in heart,
and as reliable as the law of gravitation. He
was not solemn, for solemnity is the mask over the earth reiterate, is to the dle
worn by ignorance and hypocrisy. He was that peace and joy herealter mud be aiitd
natural in his life and thought, master of the jRv doing good here,and b\ no othermemm—
story teller’s art, liberal in his speech, and icreeds, dogmas and sectarian bdih- ro-
soinetimes shocking to Pharisees and prudes. Iwithstanding. As no hard and jwt liney
Ile influenced others unconsciously, and they ;social action are possible to be laid dmwnk
submitted unconsciously, as they submit tojaR *W each one is required to do the gK&
the laws of gravitation. He did merciful Ithat lies ne*xt him, or opens upin Irs pr
things as stealthilv as others commit crimes, jtieidar path, so it must be ot necwsit\ u
He eared nothing tor place, but everything ;duty ot the spiritual editor to ele\otesom
for principle, and he knew no fear except- the \Pai’t a* least, ot tin* sheets he or du* ranim
fear of doing wrong. He spoke not to inflame ;,r°l, ,0 r<0l IMLL':'YG the reader to ajigrit
but to convict; he raised bis hands not to 1the conditions ot lib* under winch hislelw-
strike, but in benediction; be loved to par-j nu’n living, and to contribute togt
don—to see the ﬁearls of joy on the checks oij 1“>b< ail(l iwpiruUon, if he cannot givenr,
the wife lit by the smile ofrgratitude. He is jtowards the promotion ot every refomtre
the grand figure of the fiercest civil war that ma.Y tend to ameliorate human siitlering
ever devastated a land, and the gentlest' A

memory of the world. Jspeech. tutvr Thot, said & dhienino
c. j, rt 4 , ithat celebrated wit, at a dinner partv, ‘W
) o jhniiukerch let is ilanmng out of vounposau
prohibition conference, said: “What an awful  "Thank you,” was the mild reply, “youw

thing it is to be a woman! Make such a speech doubtedly know tlu* company better tinml

as that woman has to-night, and yet can’t vote. 17 .

'Thank God, | am the husband of a wife, thej A j.-,.olliccr said to a Swiss odi»t

father of a daughter who can vote. My life is “How is it that your countrymen a"A*

pledged to this issue, and | am ready to give it !tight for money, while we French :il"f
1 1 H H ) * MU

that other men’s wives and sisters also can !shoultlj%lrsgll’irc]f“l} lie_d’”‘(ls S 5*.%?84}

o e e i SR
vote; to fight it out on this line it it takes all jpeople are apt to light tor that whichiM
generations.” Ineed most.”

cerning (lit* broad field of work for Saritd
journals. In a recent editorial, she ss:

“I1t is with some regret and a feelingrat
unlike that which we may conceive tokdli
suffering of the plant (were it asentient k-
ing) when violently torn up from the eath
where it is rooted, that we turn fromte
sweetmonsolations oi spirit communion aich
contemplation <{ the peace and joy wrHi

jawaits jis herealter, to consider the meansb
"biidi in tne hie here we may hope toaian

t-liat sam mpeace and joy. Oneotthehm
junswerving i.cmamls vinch cveiygortlami
NMsa spirit- makes upon the liioitol iriiil-
;with  whom communion is held and aeyi
the most invar; >leassurances that sudisnni-



~ Message from the Dead.

Uhifulet/ from l'agr 1S3.

NSeii(‘(\ arrayed in Illunnol night
,ﬂi\E’";\é\ iiiglit cup— a sufficiently gro-

—JuUlt starting out to look

1 the little girl, still sleeping, in
"\ff old Forrester
I'f*j 1, Nvliisper for not keeping better

, hisgramlaughter, I went back
rooms, vowing, with conscious

the
"'l explanation of

dii‘l after rating

morrow | would
the
ljli;it were rendering

A tRubious ri ene.

that on
mysterious
my -inheri-

1iE'L "'morning m first act was to
{'be g y

Forrester. “ W hat happened to
_> T Liglitz" 1 asked, with burning
*;«"!gt'v "W hat did she tell you?”

‘uir bairnie, she s just forgotten

about it,” was his most disap-
answer. “ When | asked her,
[she'd just had a fine night, and
Slit all. she said. Might!l make
ve, Laird, where was it that
g »ssh

her?”

, Forrester, as accurately as |

| JJ[ the circum stances. He follow -

"o

'nil intensest and, as |

interest,
eeI the child’s words, “Mary wants
I(ve a start, and, during the rest
1v short evidently

* pat

narrative, was
uting very deeply.

1;,j, " hesaid, when 1
M) the key of yon

ivebeso kind as to come with me

had finished,
attic-room .”
aewhile I unlock the door and see if
\be there’s something there will give
. i explanation? It their play-
fliye'll ken—M ary’'saud Susie’'s—but
the quest xvas

was

alocked up since

m thejewels; and |'m saying for

;in.mind, but maybe there’ll be sonie-
. in there that will give us a light to

no

i all.”
Though 1 had little hope of any useful
ait. | of course at once consented to

ui'Qpany the old man in satisfying his

-nvaity.
Weunlocked the door, and entered the
" Itwas dusty and musty. An old
» which was quite empty, and a bro-
chair, were its only furniture. Old
‘nester looked about him for a few
* “es; then he said, sadly: “ Na, na;
is nothing. Ah, well, there's no
* done. It xvas just an old man's
ye'llken;” and, putting the key

; *pocket without troubling to re-lock
hor. he went mournfully from the
y 'ohl down stairs.

‘dliis mystery was very wearing. |

;“s'T day, to all outward appearance,

106d in ordinary occupations; but
'‘dnute of it my thoughts were real-
:t] with the vain effort of seeking

i;'(ilifalling out of all these problems.
“hat1 was getting ill, and proposed

failing some speedy satisfac-

- cxphination, to leave my new home,

short time though | had occu pied it, and
try the tonic of rest and change.

\\ hen we went to bed that night we
seemed not the least hit nearer a solution
than we had ever been. | had again ex-
postulated with old Eorrester on allow-

ing the little girl to sleep in that cham -

ber which was so fraught with mysteries

and for me with terrors— but | had
once again been overborne by the old
man's entreating, WIikh a persistence |
could not catch the meaning of, “ forone
night more.”

That night | did not go to sleep for
more than an hour, wondering, though |
vainly tried to distract my thoughts,
what the night would bring forth; a night
that should be quite unproductive of
mysteries, | was almost ceasing to look

forward to. 1 was at length beginning to

please myself with the fancy that I was
getting sleepy, when | heard, somewhere
in the house, the sound of an opening
door.

Rushing to the door
hastily but noiselessly
Again the clear starlight
again |

of my bedroom, |
threw it
through

open.
shone
could
the stairs.
below me
fell,
imor thin

the glass cupola, and see
nothing, either up or
But | heard a footfall down
crossing the front hall. Then it
scarcely more muffled, on the
carpet of the staircase; as | looked,
though | still the
perceived a little white figure come
barefoot, the hall.

butthey were not Susie’s
had heard, and still heard,

stairs

down

and
saw nothing on stair-
case, |
pattering, across

It was Susie;
footfalls that |
guietly coming up the toward me.
Similar footfalls they were to those | had
heard in the by the detached stair.
They came closer up the stairs tome, and
still the the footfalls
was invisible.

Then of a sudden |

room

person who made

caught sight of old

Forrester, in his strange night-gear, fol-

lowing Susie across the hall. | stood
spellbound by the spectacle of this strange
procession at midnight in my own house

— the footfalls without

sion,

any visible occa-
then white-robed then old
Forrester! As | stood there, motionless,
Forrester caught sight of me. He raised

Susie

his hand to implore my silence; but he
had no need; for the life of me | would
not have uttered a word to interrupt the

mysterious dram a.
As the footfalls came level with my bed-

room door, Susie's voice broke piteously
forth; ‘"The playroom ’'slocked, Mary; we
can’'t get into the playroom!”

Still the footfalls went on wup stairs.
Susie came opposite me. As if it was all
the most natural thing in the world, she
looked quietly up into my face, and

“Marv wants me,” she said, as if in apol-

ogy for not staying to to me,

and went on, perseveringly following the

say more

footfalls up the stairs.

“Come!” whispered Forrester to me,

he to where |
followed with beating
the child thus myste-
riously guided. The footfalls led into
the attic-room, The door did not
but we heard the footfalls
the handle of the door
exclam ation delight as it yielded
her push, without hesitation
across the Simultaneously with
the ceasing of the footfalls the oppo-
site wall, she fell her knees on the
|floor, detached a loosened piece of wain-
|scoting, and, diving into the recess be-
Iliud it, brought out an arm ful of child-
ish toys. A white fluttered to
the ground as She looked
around with a face of dismay. “W here's
M ary gone?” she asked.

| stood foramoment ata
lof consolation in my bewilderment at the
strange scene which |
Suddenly Forrester gave an

turn was
W e

after

ns in his came
standing
hearts close
open;
Susie
with an

to

inside.
seized
of
and went
room.

at

on

envelope

she rose.

loss for words

at was assisting.

exclam ation

between a shout of joy and an hysterical
laugh. He had taken a paper from the
unsealed envelope which had fallen to

the ground.
“Memorandum ofDuplicate and Super-

fluous Spcimens to be sold by W alter
Forrester in Paris,” it was headed, in my
brother’'s hand. And then followed a
long and tedious list of the jewels and
curios, with the values at which each
was estimated, affixed.

A mere scrap of paper! Yet a scrap

liberty, all that makes
a wronged man— to
that son father
had always believed with so noble a faith!
And how had there? And how
had it been discovered ?

“ W here’'s Mary?”

that meant honor,
life worth living,
in whose honesty the old

to

it come

M ary! little Susie

repeated.

Yres— M ary. Little Susie gave us the

answer. W as it not Alary who had been
about my brother’'s bedside, where she
contracted the deadly fever which had
cut off her 3'oung life. Had it not been

M ary to whom my brother had entrusted
this
with
portance of which it was one day to prove ?
W as it not Mary who, in forgetful-

carelessly drawn-up memorandum,
little foreknowledge of the vital im -

her

ness, possibly with the heaviness of her
illness already stealing upon her, had
laid away the precious missive in the
secret snuggery where the children kept
their little Lares and Penates? Alary
who had come hack from the dead to
rectify the cruel consequences of her
trivial sin of omission?

Such at least was old Forrester’'s ex-
planation. From the very first moment
that he heard of Susie’s exclamation to
me, “Alary wants me,”” he had had an

inkling of it; and that visit of inspection
to the attic-room was but a futile attempt

to verify his idea.

“ W here's Mary ?” little Susie had
asked; but Alary had not come back to
play with the childish things of earth,
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W e had to take Susie back to bed and
iroothe her to sleeji; but uelei U;ain did
little M ary's footfalls trouble the n q of

household,
reveal herself
other’s eves.

With that strange and oft* n enviable:
facility with which children forget alii
that has happened in their waking in
tervals of the night, Susie laid next
morning forgotten everything about the
drama in which she had taken so impor-
tant a part but a few hours before; and
it was not until many years later that
she learned the marvelous story of how
she had been made the means of rescu-
in'; her father from iht doom of a felon.
Riiniil/l h'irfioH.

nor did
hei

mi) she again vihil>)\

to sister's 0l any

An editor, in retiring Itom the editorial con-
trol of a newspaper, said: 'dt is with feelings
oh sadness that we retio from the active con-
trol of this paper hut we leave our journal
with a gentleman who is abler than we are,
tinaiu'ially, to handle it. I'his gentleman is
wall-known in this community. He is the
sheriff."

Special Notices,

NEW BOOK! JUST ISSUED!

PRACTICAL OCCULTISM.

This work, 16 mo. of 159 pages, contains all
tin lectures delivered by the control of Mr. I
J. Morse at the late Advanced Class ofspiritual
students, which met in this city during Sep-
tember and October of last year, verbatim

taken In Mr. G. H
Hawes. Tin: topic's are deeply interesting and
most instructive, making many points perfectly
clear and intelligible.- that are often obscure to
students of spiritual matters. The work con-

seven k-(tures, upon the follow ing topics, |

with <m Appendix containing the Questions
and Answers arising from the students.

| face...By William Kmmette Coleman.

Lectcre Number One.—The Trance, as the
Doorway to the Occult. Dealing with the.
Tram e W its Magnetic, Natural and Spiritual :
forms of induction.

Lecturi NT miier Two0— Mediiunship:
Physiological, Mental and Spiritual results.

Luce Ri Number T hrive.— Mediumship: its |

its

Foundation. Development, Danger-, and Ad-
vantages.

Lecture Number Four. Magic. Sorcery
and W itchcraft.

Lecture Number Five. The Material.

Spiritual and Celestial planes of Second State.

I-. i ri: N1 Min r Si .. 1-The Soul Work|
Its Hells, Heavc. its and F.volutions.
Lecture Number Seven.—Life, Ilevel* 3>

ment and Death in Spirit-Land.

Aitkndix.—This consists of answers
Questions.

The work is printed in clear, readable type,
on good paper, and handsomely hound in cloth. 1
All desiring to possess a most valuable work
should send for copies at once.

For sale by Carrier Dove, publishers, SJi
Market street, San Francisco, Cal. I'rice one
dollar.

to

'K (TA L Kit IH)VE.

physio i*sy tiiobooit \b xriKNCK,

Tre Nw Sgam of Geader Redig

EXAMINATION AND ADVICE

I TON
Lill 1 M, MmN PHVSION "k M. I'd WK,
MM TINET. AND TIHE T MHEVLL I'mii U)
MINI o] llonv MINO AMI Soil..
(ivik\ nv
| J. MOKSK, Oh i:\OIl.A\I).
Mi  Moi la his svsli m ol “ I'livdo-I'syeho

IRl

logical Science,” is able to give personal de
lim ilioiis. indicating tin mental po, il>ilili<s.
-.piritii.il development, p- vclin power , hodilv
health, and liiin tional (apai itiis ol those ol
cither sex, therein imparting sound, practical
advice to all consulting hint upon the above
matters.
A CHART

| poii an entirclv new basis, which contains a
systematized statement of the <rgans, functions,
divisions, attributes, and physio-psychological
composition of the human being, lias been
prepared for the purpose of marking out the
relative powers, capacities, characteristics and
development ol the indiv idual as asc ertained b\
tile examiner; thus enabling all to obtain a
tabulated statement of great value in all the
relations, duties and engagements of life.
With the chart is included

THE MANUAL,

Which contains a complete explanation, in-
cluding a concise description of the divisions ol
the chart, over eighty in number, and is in all
cases given with the personal examinations.
It contains the chart above referred to.

THE MARRIAGE TABLE

And the advice it presents will prove invaluable
to many in the selection of their conjugal com-
panions, and other domestic matters of impor-
tance to happiness and morality.

JifegrMr. Morse is quite remarkable as an
Inspirational Fxnminer; often giving very
wonderful readings to those consulting him.

Fora complete examination marked
upon tlie chart and including the

manual............ . #3.00
Ditto with examination and advice
written out in full.......cooeeveeen. $5.00

examinations at all times, or by appointment,
which can he made in advance, either by letter
or personally.

REMOVED At 1YE. IN
i or 2hours, head and all
—or no charges—at the

office. No tasting re-
eliiircd -tin sickness caused. M> incdicincsaresimple and
harml ss. Thousands of people who are sutVoring with

dsxpvpsia, indii”-siion, biliousness, nervousness, general
dchilitv. pain and dizziness over the eyes, a weak, tireti
I .hm;. elt .. are affiicted with the tape worm or stomach
worms  Osvi 1200 1 mi-worms removed on this coast in
th. past six >cars h\ froi . r. k. siiiimia s <i*i.L.bkarun
IMI WORM Mil'll IM. Ilundreds of people here can tes-
11\ lo m\ woiideiiul cures, ami their restoration to
health. Send lot circular giving symptoms. Medicines
setit h\ 1express C. (). 1). all o\ei the world. Circulars
and tin .alions in hm.l do.si*wish \ni»dirman. Special
attention gilen tot hildien alilit ted with worms and liis.
(‘oiisiiltation tree to all Call at my office, or write lor
Lii<ultr  l'unl. K K.<iimm1\,.d'IM\rki iSi.,S\nFr\\-
lis<i), t'u ,. Paritirs s \nd (\ iieni the Raidwin Ilotel.

1st Premiums. 2v,0(X) in use,

20 years Established. New

patented Steel Tun ng De-
vice, In use In nuother I'iano, by which our I'lanos
stand in tune 20 j cars, good for 100 ; not affected
by climate. No wood to split, break, swell, shrink,
crack, decay, or wear ont; wo guarantee it. Ele-
gant Rosewood Cases, 3 strings, double repeating
action; finest ivory keys; the Famous ANTISELL.
Call or write for Catalogue, free. T. M. ANTISELL
1IMANO uo., Manufacturers, Odd Fellows’ Hall, Mar-
ket and Seventh Streets, San Francisco,

San F

i
I o litk< .pf‘ d.<i 1,
ML il T T
e AmL
I m th' .-v-ni,,.. . 1
TR | L
All in* Riviicd '

mg.

. medium, wi
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{ Oil N SI, ATIl-.r Hfiti
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wyifisi 1Sen, i<k gy
I’de . Ii<<t, (i JC (.
'tlining to Spiritualism m.-Mm!'/’

"MON SIMRITU \|,
\\ ' dIn-sdai .
Larkin street Interesting a,|,ir
the mediums. Adini-,-.it,n fr,.,

Chicago, 11!,
PHE YOUNG PEOPLE -

Avenue and 22d St., Sutidav c\«t .

Cleveland, dlio,

TIIK CHILDREN'S f'k".i.M.,
1 No. imeetsat f, AR HiI> -T
Sunday, logs A m. The putla i ,,
Conductor.

MISS SELENA E. GCHA.
and Voice-Cu.

Juid Ries Fr Gaesd S

1 I .;igu 11;i St..

Elocution

coiMiiv. ,-n.

E. A. ANDREWS.

134 NTH STREET, SAN FRANCK
DEALER IX

TEAS and CORFEE

A Varity of Farc"Crocke:

John A. McKinnon. Du nC;

BROWN & McKINNON

Merchant Tailors,

1018 BROADWAY,
Ret. Tenth \ |.loenth Street* dw*"’

Hew California Oyster G

united MARKET, Cor, OFarrell adM

DEPOTS.
3261 Mission Street, 1055 MarketSt <

1013 Market Street, Corner JcnesStandG
Hotels amt Families supplied at ali|U- ;"' 1
Clams, Shrimps, Prawns, Qas, tt
FRESH BEVERY DA
Goods Delivered Free toany Part oft: -1-

H. MOORS, Pr°Prie



